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MOST FASHIONABLE SPRING STYLES

Misses’ Repp
Dress 4.50 Misses’ Fancy
4 Worsted Suit

050

J-6564. -MISSES' SUIT OF
FANCY. . WOVEN " WORSTED,
in stripe effect.

THE COAT is made in dou-
ble-breasted style with semi-fit-
ting back; collar is trimmed with
covered buttons and silk braid
loops, and lapels are faced with
corded silk; buttons and silk
braid are used on the cuffs, and
small  covered buttons = give
adornment to the back; lined
with silkaline; length 30 inches.

THE SKIRT is an. eleven
gore model showing a double
box pleat panel front; cach
gore 1s stitched flat over the
hips and' falls in open pleats
below.

=

Misses’ All-Wool
Panama Suit

3 50

J-7439. MISSES’ SUIT
MADEFE- OF FINE ALIL-
WOOIL PANAMA CLOTH.

THE 'COAT is single-
breasted. semi-fitting style,
made with long shawl collar
and turn back cuffs trimmed
with corded silk, braid and
buttons; pocket flaps and
back trimmed to match:
lined with silkaline; length
28 inches.

THE SKIRT is cut in
nine gores with side pleats
showing p;;lne]d{ront. the

gore in each side ending in
7439 scalloped design at the Enee
and . being trimmed with
braid and buttons, two side

pleats complete the gore.
COLORS ARE black COLORS ARE, black, navy,
3y > green or

m s e 18,50 [ y J e 88

f Junior Girls’ Suit
of Panama

k-

J-7489. GIRLS' JUNIOR
SUIT . OF ALL - WOOIL
PANAMA CLOTH, made
specially for girls of 13, 15
and 17 years. 7

THE COAT 18 single-
breasted and  semi-fitting,
trimmed with flat silk braid
and silk soutache back and
front ard on cuffs; lined
with silkaline; = length 28

g

Misses’ Fancy
Worsted Suit

0=

J-6565. MISSES’ SUIT
MADE OF FINE IMPORT-
ED WORSTED, in neat
woven stripe effect,

THE COAT is single
hreasted with semi-fitted back )
and is trimmed on collar, '
cuffs and pocket flaps with

J-5343. MISSES’ ONE-PIECE
DRESS MADE OF IMPORTED
REPP; front is designed with full
length panel; has yoke aund attached
collar of imitation Irish crochet lace
ingertion; full length sleeves with
deep cuffs trimmed with insertion;
skirt is made with nine gore top
voke effect extending to the hips
where a pleat is formed; kilted side
pleats round the “bottom give the
fullngss required.

Choice of colors, white, tan or

) sky. 5
1119[1\11?1} SKIRT is made in Priterl., sl (k< d 4.50 s small buttons and silk braid i
seven gores, stitched flat ~ . loops; buttons and braid are |

also used to adorn the back:
lined with silkaline; length | .
30 inches. :

THE SKIRT is made in
nine gores with panel front

stitched down flat over the
the

over the hips where a tab formed of braid
appears anddbelow hwhlﬁhtttwn pleats are
shown extending to the bottom.

Made in navy only. 9 00
PGS o s wheptialsow Saaars s sib Pearow s wisior s ]

SIZES ARFE: For ages 13, 15 or 17 years
with choice of skirt lengths 31, 33 and 35
inches. The bust sizes of these suits are for

Sizes for Misses’ suits and dresses shown
on this page are : Bust 82, 34 or 36, with
choice of skirt lengths 33, 35 or 37 inches
—32 hust for age 14 years, 34 bust for

w5 2 bust, for : hips and extending to ;
;; \};gzlr: g: gﬁi:’ f%{’l;ény:ﬁ:r?:g state age and skirt lepgth re- age 16 years, 36 hust for age 18 years. bnrt)tom in deep open pleats:
4 quired—skirt length isfmeasu}r)ed from lower (édgtlea?gfe::m}‘)tagalz’(% State bust size and skirt length required SOEDRE. ARE. HiE B
i 2 i ront—bust measure over 8
L?ls;‘e;;\r;élr ]th‘;gta}lrtx:;!. Sample of material sent on request, also when ordering. ;«;:l‘vc)é or grey. ta L
an accurate tape measure. Samples of material, also an accurate tape s

| | moasure will bs sent on request.

o= ) o

((f

Our Spring and T T Our Free Book of
Summer Catalogue &‘?‘@ E A O N CO. o w;;.papor

Lists Every w LIMITED Samples Is Mall"!

Change of Fashion | TORONTO CANADA on Requisf/




Most people already use
—and always will use—
Windsor Salt. They know
—from years of experience
—that Windsor Salt won't
get damp or lumpy. There

is never even a suspicion of
grittiness about it.

Itsclean taste—its crystal
purity and recognized econ-
omy—make Windsor Salt
the prime favorite in every
home where it is used.

Dom't pay fancy prices for
imported salt, when Windsor
Salt costs so little, and is so
high in quality.

NDSO
\ SAYT -
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Editor’s Talk

AST December was the greatest month in the history of the
“Canadian Courier” up till the end of 1909. In the four
December issues there were 73 pages of reading matter and 47
pages of advertising. Strangely enough we broke this record
last month. The four issues for March, 1910, contained 76 pages
of reading matter and 48 pages of advertising.

We give these facts so that our readers may know what pro-
gress the “Courier” is making. They will also notice that more
édvertising means more reading matter. Indeed, if it were not
for the advertising, the “Canadian Courier” would be an impos-
The reader should realise the debt he owes to
It is modern advertising which

sible proposition.
the advertiser in this respect.
makes modern periodicals.

NEXT week we shall publish the fifth of Mr. Fraser’s “Red

Meekins” stories and a full-page drawing by Mr. Arthur
Heming. There will also be several other special features which
will make the issue exceptionally interesting.

Take Your Choice
of the PURITY

The MAKING €

The success
of the finest
feast will be
marred if the
cheese is not
acceptable.
Mac Laren’s Imperial
Cheese 7s acceptable, and
more than that—it is deli-
cious. It tempts the palate to a
relish of other good things.

MacLaren’s
Imperial Cheese

is rich, creamy and appetizing. It is
also a highly nourishing food — with
more nutriment, weight for weight,
than meat.

The sealed opal jars protect it
against contamination. Sold in differ-
ent sizes, from 1oc up.

Our folder gives recipes for the prepara-
tion of dainty dishes with cheese as an
ingredient. It might prove very valuable
toyou. But we are glad to send it free.

Cheese Salad No. 2

One-half pound English Walnuts, one small
stalk of Celery, chop ftine as desired, mix with
jar of Imperial Cheese No. 1 size. Add two table-
spoonsful of Salad Dressing, Mix well together,

Mac Laren Imperial Cheese Company, Ltd.
Detroit, Mich., and Toronto, Can.

3 «

Mail Contract
SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRIDAY, 22nd APRIL, 1910, for the con-
veyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a proposed
Contract for four years, six times per week
each way between Crowland and Welland from
the 1st July next.

Printed notices containing further information
as to conditions of proposed Contract may be
seen and blank forms of Tender may be obtained
at the Post Office of Crowland and Weiland and
at the Office of the Post Office Inspector at
Toronto,

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mair, Skrvicek Branxcs,
Ottawa, oth March, 1910,
G. C. ANDERSON,

Superintendent,

Mail C ntract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be recevived at Ottawa un-
til Noon, on FRIDAY, 6th MAY, 1910, for the
conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a pro-
posed Contract for four years 6 times per week
each way between Oshawa and Raglan and
Hepburn (proposed) and Oshawa from the
Postmaster General’s pleasure.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may be
obtained at the Post Office of Oshawa, Raglan
and Route Offices and at the Office of the Post
Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT
Mail Service Branch
Ottawa, 17th March 1910
G. C. Anderson
Superintendent.

In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier
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Steel F iling’ Cabinets
for Safety

VHE business man who places a
proper value upon his business

2.33 Cubic Inches of Tire per 1b. of Car

Though the tires on the Ford are small in actual inches,
and so cost less to replace, they are in reality the largest tires

used on any automobile, Tire size is only large as compared
with the load to be carried,

Ford
Model
MTH
$1,150
f.o0.b.
Factory

This 4-drawer Card Index Cabinet
for 5x3 cards, and this 4-drawer Letter
Filing Cabinet, are examples of our
our All-Steel, Won’t-Burn Filing
Equipment. These Cabinets are made

records should instal steel
filing and record keeping cabinets.

throughout of steel. They are guar-
anteed not to warp, swell, shrink or
break. The drawers will operate
smoothly in any climate, and being
constructed entirely of steel, they will
resist the ravages of fire, water and

For each pound of Ford car there are 2.33 cubic inches of vermin.
tire. On no other car manufactured is the tire size larger than Pricce dOfI :lhis é“s_"awer
. . . » r -
2 inches for each pound of wenght. There is some 1mportance to . i gk 37,60

; 5 x Price of this 4-drawer
this. It means longer life and less expense when fmally worn Letter Filing Cabinet $35.00
out. More facts like this in our new Catalogue. Send for it.

Ford high-priced quality in a low-priced Car.

THESE PRICES ARE F.0.B. TORONTO
Ask at any of these Branches for prices F.O.B. Branch v ;

OFFICE SPECIALTY MFG.(®.

Head Office: 97 Wellington St. W., TORONTO

BRANCHES :
MONTREAL, 259 St. James Street
QUEBEC, P. 0. Box 226

WINNIPEG BRANCH
309 Cumberland Ave

TORONTO BRANCH
53-59 Adelaide St., West

FACTORY and OFFICES
WalKkerville, Ont.

or CANADA, Limited

HALIFAX, 44 Granville Street
OTTAWA, 143 Sparks Street
WINNIPEG, 223 McDermott Ave. HAMILTON, Phone 778

CALGARY, 325 8th Ave. REGINA, Phone 778

VANCOUVER, 611 Pender Street ‘_J

Women's Smart Man-Tailored Suits
Our Special $25.00 Suit--Extra Quality Silk Lined

The unprecedented selling of Tailor-made Suits that has come to this
store proves beyond the shadow of a doubt that women approve and
appreciate the fact that Murray’s Garments are exclusive—that they
are a distinctive and inimitable portrayal of current fashions—superior
materials and the highest type of tailoring possible to bestow upon
tailor-made garments. We are offering the very newest style types
in Spring Suits. They are designed in a manner that brings out the
newest ideas without being extreme—made in our own workrooms,
only the best materials are used, extra quality silk lining, fine quality :
linen canvas properly shrunk, hand padded and basted, which insures
coats keeping their shape; in a word, there is a best way of doing
everything—this is especially noticeable in the making of Murray’s

garments. Our Special Suit in all the newest shades, price......... ....5$25.00
EXPRESS PREPAID ° :
Write to our HAIL ORDER Department for a Full ‘Range of Samples and Fashion Booklet.

I A Murray 8o Tinia

17 to 31 King Street East = ToOronto 7 Vs GRowrh m NERGIANDISING

—

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.” :
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BEF()RE this issue reaches the pub-

lic an announcement concerning
Our trade relations will have been
Made. Apparently President Taft has
fonvinced Mr. Fielding and Mr. Field-
g has convinced President Taft. There will be no tariff war, each
untry making concessions to preserve the peace. The victory really
lies with the United ‘States. It concedes nothing from its present
Wariff; Canada concedes everything. All the United States gives up
IS the privilege of taxing our goods twenty-five per cent. more than
it present. We are inclined to agree with the Toronto Telegram that
these concessions represent the cost of defeat rather than the price of
ViCtory. On this point, however, we desire to reserve judgment until
the text of the decision is before us.

X

VERY time Canada has been knocked by the United States, the
knock did us good. This good was not always apparent at the
time, It took some years to find out the results and to estimate them
Properly, 1If the United States had not cancelled the Reciproc‘ity
featy in 1865, Canada would not to-day be a great manufacturing
COuntry. Sir John A. Macdonald’s “National Policy” might never
have come into existence and trade might have been flowing north
4nd south rather than east and west.
What Canada most desires is reciprocity in raw products, but this
IS just what the United States has steadily refused. Because it was
"efused in 1896, the British Preference was invented in 1897. We
Were knocked but the knock was a “boost.” The Dingley Bill and
the McKinley Bill were intended as knocks, but they caused a couple
Of‘hundred millions of United States capital to be invested in Cana-
fan manufacturing. .
In the light of history, Mr. Fielding should not make a single
Concession to the United States. That history shows that we have
More to fear from United States friendship than from United States
enmity‘

e

EVERTHELESS it is quite true that while the Canadian manu-
facturers stand to lose by a reciprocity treaty such as the
United States Senate would accept, the Canadian consumer stands to
8ain, Last year, the Government collected twenty-two and a half
Million dollars of duties upon a total importation of one hundred and
eighty million dollars’ worth of United States goods. The consumer
May not pay all that tax, but our anti-dumping law is intended to
Make ys pay most of it. Perhaps five million dollars of it was paid
Y the United States exporters, but not more. Even then seventeen
Millions is a lot of money to pay on goods which we must import
'om the United States. About four million dollars of this was paid
%N iron and steel and manufactures thereof, on electrical apparatus
4d bragg goods. This was mainly machinery which could not be
maHUfactured here. We paid $342,000 on boots for which we deserve
o Sympathy, because Canadian boots and shoes are good enough for
arl3’b0dy. This may also be said of ready-made clothing, hats and
c?lPS, cotton shirts, gloves and other manufactures of cotton and wool
0 which we paid a couple of millions duty. The duty on bituminous
coal amounting to three millions was an unnecessary tax on a neces-
"y importation. So what we paid on coal oil, anthracite coal, cotton-
Seed o], garden seeds, watch actions, raisins, drugs, clocks, railway
fars, cereal foods, books and beer.
: Summing up the situation, about one-half of the seventeen mil-
1Ons paiq by Canadians to their own government on goods imported
- 'om the United States was paid only because the Government
ieeded the money, not because any Canadian industry was helped
éy the protection. Therefore a reciprocity treaty well framed might
45¢ the burden on Canadian consumers by eight or ten million
Ollars without injuring Canadian industries to any serious extent.
3 If the Canadian cabinet had the framing of the treaty, there is
Rt the slightest doubt that they could frame a treaty which would

Toronto, April 2nd, 1910
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bring benefit to both the United States
manufacturer and the Canadian con-
sumer. It would be a well-poised bit
of machinery; and tariffs are as deli-
cate to balance as the works of a watch.
HILE this is ttue, it is not the whole truth. If a reciprocity
treaty were arranged, it would probably admit a lot of goods
not now coming into this country, and these new lines would displage
British, German and French goods of similar description. This might
turn out disastrously. We sell much to the European market, and to
continue those sales. in increasing volume we must buy goods in
return. Free trade with the United States would make American
goods cheaper in this market, but it might destroy our trans-atlantic
trade. The consumers might save seventeen millions in duties now
paid to the Canadian Government, and they might lose more than
seventeen millions by decreased purchases from Europe. Moreover,
if the Government gave up that seventeen millions of revenue or any
portion of it, they would have to inaugurate a new system of taxation.
The Government must have money and even now it has not any too
much.

Viewed in this way, reciprocity would be most dangerous. We
would not go so far as to say that it should not be considered, but
would emphasise that the broadest view of Canada’s relations with all
countries must needs be taken to avoid disaster.

o4

‘ S O far as the present situation is concerned, it would seem better

to leave the situation in regard to United States trade as it is,
and to increase the preference on British imports. We are now paying
90 million dollars a year to the United States in gold, that being the
excess of our purchases over our sales. That is quite a large tribute
to pay to our Big Neighbour. When they buy more from us it will
be time enough to buy more from them. On the other hand, Great
Britain is sending us gold because she buys more from us than we
buy from her. It is time that we increased our British purchases.
We can do it only by increasing the British preference from 33 1-3 to
40 per cent. If we did this, we would not suffer any loss in revenue;
we would make surer our present valuable market in Great Britain
for wheat, flour, lumber, pulp-wood and minerals; and we would show
the people of Great Britain that we are more anxious to develop trade
within the Empire than to make lucrative bargains with foreign
countries.

If the Canadian manufacturer desires to defeat reciprocity with
the United States, his only hope is to advocate an increased British
Preference. ;

X

THE migration to Canada continues unabated. When the census

is taken next year it should show nearly eight million people
in the country. During the past twelve months, two hundred thousand
new citizens, young and old, have come in and perhaps fifty thousand
have gone out. During the next twelve months, the increase will be
even greater. The immigrants should increase and the emigrants
decrease.

One excellent feature of the present situation is the improved
class of immigrants. The medical examination is stricter than it was
although not yet what it should be. A new Act has just passed the
Commons and will shortly come into force which will make it more
difficult for worthless characters and diseased persons to gain an
entrance. Moreover, the money test is being applied more closely by
the railway companies and the other immigration agencies. The
Canadian Pacific Railway is providing special facilities for English
families having at least $500 capital. The Ontario Government is
searching England for those who desire to secure finished farms
rather than bushland or untilled prairie. The various land companies
are taking from the United States only those who are able to pay at
least one-half cash for their farms. The immigrant without money is
being discouraged in a dozen different ways. Every person interested
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in'immigration realises that another soup-kitchen era would not be
good advertising for Canada.

we

MAKING these immigrants into good Canadian citizens is no easy

task. They may be docile, law-abiding, and industrious and
yet not be satisfactory citizens. They must learn Canadian history,
Canadian points of view, Canadian ambitions and ideals. This is a
slow process. The western provinces, where the bulk of these people
go, have provided excellent educational opportunities, and they are
now making education both cheap and compulsory. Alberta has just
passed a law which provides that every child between eight and
thirteen years of age must attend school. Manitoba has been discuss-
ing more stringent rules in this regard, but apparently the Roman
Catholics are afraid of any further legislation.

On these educational authorities, on the various religious denomi-
nations and on those behind the Canadian Club movement, rests-an
important task. It is for them to see that this polyglot body of new
citizens is moulded by the proper influences. Perhaps it would be
wise if the Layman’s Missionary Movement were turned in this direc-
" tion instead of towards the heathen of China and Japan. Indeed, it
might be profitable to withdraw all Canadian missionaries from
abroad and concentrate them in the Last Great West for the next
decade. The results to the church and to the nation would be ten
times greater than the best that may be expected from the present
doubtful system of work in Asia.

e

VERY city in Canada is growing, and it is difficult to speak of
the progress of one without arousing the jealousy of the others.
As an example of the progress of the East, which the West is some-
times inclined to overlook, the situation in Toronto may be sum-
marised. In growth of population, it has probably surpassed every
other city in Canada in the last ten years—in numbers, not per-
centage. The assessment last year was 227 millions of dollars ; this
year it is 271 millions. An increase of 44 millions in one year is some-
thing extraordinary. The revenue from taxes and other sources
during 19710 is estimated at $6,800,000, or a sum nearly equal to the
revenue of the Province of Ontario. Further, the increase in the
assessment has made possible a reduction in taxation from 19% mills
in 1900 and 18% mills in 1906, to 174 mills in 1910,

BACK TO THE AMATEUR!

S PORT travels in spasms in this Canada of ours. A few years ago

the general trend of all its more strenuous branches was towards
the professional. To-day there is a gradual creeping back to the
purely amateur and for the nonce “Sport for sport’s sake” is the motto
that hangs above the club-house door.

The past winter saw professional hockey driven out of Toronto
by a rush of amateur seniors who furnished the best season’s sport in
the winter national game the Queen City has ever seen. Winnipeg,
too, arose and put on her pure white garments, sending her dollar-
hunting imports to reinforce the big professional league in the
Montreal-Ottawa neighbourhood or to pick up a precarious livelihood
in the “Trolley League,” the only other professedly professional
league west of the Maritime Provinces.

In track athletics only a few short years ago the governing body

of Canada imported stall-fed amateurs from the United States for its -

annual meets and the Canadian candidate for track glory had not
where to lay his head. To-day Canada boasts some of the finest track
athletes in the world and all because the Y. M. C. A.’s have gone into
the sport, and athletic clubs for the encouragement of the amateur
have sprung up all over the country. The C. A, A’ U. has also cleared
its skirts and given its attention to the boys at home instead of the
stars of the New York Athletic Club.

Lacrosse has remained professional at the top but the Canadian
Lacrosse Association has determined to become amateur and it will
succeed if the supply of whitewash holds out. It has reinstated nearly
everybody that ever contracted the dollar habit and by a strict resi-
dence rule endeavoured to prove that a rolling lacrosse stone shall
gather no moss.

Rugby football, too, is more nearly amateur to-day than it has
been in years, while “Soccer” has its own little squabbles but is fairly
successful in convincing the public that the men who play its games
are untainted by the touch of the dirty dollar.

What or who is to blame for all this? Is it that general prosperity
has taught the athlete that it pays better to work for his money and
do his playing on the side? Or is it just one of those moral spasms
that periodically sweep over the republic to the south of us, raising
the standard of sporting morals and adding to the discontent of the
prize-fighter and race-horse man? Who shall tell—and who shall
bother about it? Rather let us occupy our time rejoicing that sport
in Canada is healthier because of the change, and hoping that it may
continue even unto the end of the chapter. : A ENE

——
—

’ LAST WEEK IN PARLIAMENT

By OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT

HE House has adjourned for the Easter recess. Parliament Hill
T is a quiet spot—perhaps suggestive of that cathedral charm
alluded to by T. P. in his remarks upon Ottawa. More tha_“
half the members have gone home ; practicaily all the Ontario
and Quebec members and a few of the more remote, leaving the tW0
extremes of the country with the Ministers in possession of the
capital. Hon. Messrs. Fielding and Graham are in Washingtof
Which reminds us that for the past few days tariff has been the maif
part of the talk at the capital, even while the House has spent much
time at more subsidiary matters. In fact the tariff has quite eclipsed
the Navy as a subject of speculation, though as yet it has not reach€
such an acute stage in debate. For even Ottawa is as much interested
in peace along the border as in wars on the seven seas.

Whilst members are away, it will not be out of place for a1
Englishman to make a few remarks as to the position of parties in the
Hoéuse at the present day. The first thing that strikes me, is 'the
extraordinary power and influence wielded by Sir Wilfrid Laurief
There is not the slightest room for question, but that he is the strong”
est and ablest member in the House. The control which he exercises
over his own party is extraordinary. His attendance and devotion
the duties of the House is marvellous, and he has the peculiar faculty
of sitting apparently absorbed in the deepest attention to a membef
of the Opposition when he is delivering stale if not inane arguments:
Even the speaker ,himself always has one eye fixed on Sir Wilfrl
Laurier and many a time have I seen a nod or a wink from Sir Wilfr!
guide the speaker when he was in a difficalt position.

There is nothing worse for Parliament than to have a Wea.k
Opposition, and there is not the slightest doubt but that the Oppos*
tion at the present time is deplorably weak. ;

Mr. R. L. Borden has shown himself rather weak during the
present session; I am given to understand that there has been a CO

siderable change in his tactics, but from what I have observed, I co?”
sider him to be far too petulant and testy for the leader of a gr63§
party. He has intervened in debates on points totally unworthy ©
the attention of a leader. These have been points which might haV¢
been raised by private individuals in rank and file of the party aﬂt
served very usefully as pin-pricks, aggravating the Government, D%
they were points quite unworthy of the serious attention of the leade’
of a great party. As a matter of fact, if we look through the rafl S
of the Opposition, it is difficult to find a man worthy of the positio?
of leader, or a man who is at all likely to lead the party to victor):
Mr. Foster has great ability, but owing to recent occurrences, he 1.?
politically dead. There are, no doubt, many able men in the OppoS!
tion ranks, but if one enumerates them one by one, there is alway?
some weakness or other objection to their position as leader.

On the Government side, after ' Sir Wilfrid Laurier, et
appears to be several able men. The Hon. W. S. Fielding is certalﬂz
a man of great brain power and ability, but he has the unfortunal
weakness of being easily aroused by the Opposition. The Hon. G-,
Graham strikes me as being a very strong man, and he has the savi®
grace of good humour. Both in the House and in the Comm’tteeé
I have been very much struck, not only by the good temper whic
has displayed, but also with the shrewdness with which he has d
with all matters brought before him. ¢

It has been a matter of wonder to me to find the great interes
which all members take in the present political situation in Englaﬂe'
This is not only confined to members, but no doubt, owing' to tga
praiseworthy efforts made by the Canadian press, everyone in Cand t
seems to take great interest in British politics. It is a great pity tha
We cannot arouse the same interest in England with regard to Canad®

"Tis true, but sad it is, 'tis true, that the average Englishman e
no knowledge, whatsoever, of Canadian public affairs and Canadid
public men. Some years back the then Governor-General of Cana
was on a visit to England, and he was walking down the Strand Wit
the then Chief Justice of England. He was complaining that b,
people in England took no interest in Canadian affairs, and he offer¢
to bet the Lord Chief Justice that the first three people that they
cared to ask about Ottawa, would no know what or where it Wa%
The Lord Chief Justice, I am sorry to say, accepted the wager. Thes}’
first met a young man and upon their asking him where Ottawa W2
he said he didn’t know and hurried on." The second person they
accosted was a very old man; on being asked where Ottawa was: !
said that he had lived in the neighbourhood of the Strand nigh 2
thirty years and he was quite sure that it was nowhere near thers:
They next met a flower girl and the Governor-General, suspecting °
Board School education, unfortunately slightly varied his ques,t‘ol;l:;
“Are you,” he asked, “familiar with Ottawa ?” “Familiar with oOt
was the unexpected reply. “You get along or I'll smack your dir

face!”
‘WYNNE GRANVILLE.
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[MEN OF TO-DAY

LORD RoOSEBERY’'S POLITICAL SON

EXT to the two Chamberlains, the most conspicuous case of
father and son in British politics is presented by Lord Rose-
bery and his son, Neil Primrose, M.P. for Wisbech, (;am—
bridgeshire. It is not often that politics follows the hereditary

Principle closely ‘enough to make father and son
fqually distinguished. Usually the young man sees
4 much of politics in his father’s business as the
dverage minister's son sees of religion — with the
Tesult that we have few examples of either portfolios
Of pulpits handed down to succeeding generations.
The same is true of actors—though we have the well-
known cases of Sir Henry Irving and his already
distinguished if not famous son Laurence; the elder
and the younger Salvini—and a few others. Poets are
Said to he born, not made—but there are few exam-
Ples of poets whose fathers ever wrote poetry; indeed
e average poet’s father inclines to be either a
Mediocrity or a dub, which is something of a natural
AW in the spiritual world. Painters also seem gener-
dlly powerless to transmit genius to their offspring.
Usicians are no better; though there are many in-
Stances of eminent musicians who had musical an-
Cestors—and Siegfried Wagner is doing his best to fol-
low after his mighty father Richard, though he is
Under a most awful handicap.
Lord Rosebery’s son is quite as
Unusyal a case in politics; though
€ has contemporaries ‘in the
Younger Chamberlain and the
Younger Gladstone; not to mention
€ two more or less incidental
fases in Canada of Sir Charles Hib-
bert Tupper and Hugh John Mac-
- Qonald, * Neil Primrose is said to
'esemble his eminent father both in
Politics and physique. He certainly
0oks like Rosebery used to before
€ got into the ‘lonely furrow.”
T,e young man is but twenty-three.
IS mother, it will be remembered,
Was an heiress of the Rothschild
family—which was one instance of
€ triune ambition of the elder
Osebery to marry the richest wo-
Man in "England, to be Premier of
Jfeat Britain and to win the Eng-
18$h Derby, all of which he carried
2ut in true Warren Hastings style
M the days when he was seized of
dMmbition and glorious youth. Then
‘4me the “furrow” and the later
R°§ebery; somewhat of a sullen,
®Minoys figure on the horizon;
Whose  half - sinister pessimism
ged with genius and coloured by
8reat career was not able to dis-
Ourage young Neil from going into politics. Besides,
Young Neil had another discouraging example in his
;‘-_Ider brother, Lord Dalmeny, who sat in the Ias.t Par-
@ment but retired because he didn’t like politics.
b here seems, however, to have been a woman in
his cage also. Neil Primrose has an aunt who is both
Nealthy and ambitious—for his sake. Miss Lucy
Ohen, having no children of her own, kept a shrewd
Watch over the sons of Lord Rosebery. She saw that
aol{ng Neil Primrose had a good deal _of political
fptl‘tude. Wherefore she bequeathed him a “large
Jrtune”—about $750,000—and a house in Great
V‘tranhope Street, on condition that he go into politics.
ell, he has done it. The member for Wisbech,
thambridgeshire, has gratified both his aunt Lucy and
¢ deepest desire of his distinguished ‘father. It now
SE‘”{lains to be seen how far he will get before he
»Tikes either a snag or a “lonely furrow.”
k * 3k

()
HIEF LiBERAL WHIP

IVIR. F. F. PARDEE, the chief Liberal Whip in
the House of Commons, is a very energetic,

?S old
O rem
thep

S
w
5

Lord Rosebery,
Going to the House of Lords.

progressive young man—though he is, grey enough to be half
again as he is. One night recently the House had good cause
ember Mr. Pardee because there was an all-night session “and
ome,” all on account of a private bill which the Chief Whip
38 sponsor for in the House. That was the St. Lawrence Power
~®Mpany bill which aims to dam and utilise that part of the Long

Sault rapids at present running riot near the town of Cornwall and
not far from Brockville and Prescott. There has been more wordy
warfare over this bill than there was over the bill which James
Conmee thrust in not long ago, desiring blandly to build a canal from
Lake Superior to Lake Winnipeg. So far the House, ald_ed by some
of Mr. Conmee’s political friends, has succeeded in bowling out the

Conmee scheme. But the St. Lawrence Power Co. bill is still pend-

The Hon. Neil Primrose,
Member for Wisbech.

TLord Lansdowne
Who does not believe in Colonial Peers.

Frederick F. Pardee, M.P.,
Chief Iiberal Whip.

ing, though the net result of the recent all-night tussle was to
force the Government to lay on the table the plans and specifications
of the company, so that members might know whether the St. Law-
rence was to be unduly muzzled, whether power was to be deported
and if so—would the New York Central take most of it for their

electrified lines? Which latter was a rumour merely.

Mr. Pardee, however, had the time of his life that
night. It’s not often that a Chief Whip has to round
up members to fight out a bill of his own projection ;
and this one proved such a hard nut to crack that it’s
quite certain Mr. Pardee wasn’t much in his little
room next the Secretary of State at the east end of
the building most of that night. He is a born hustler
by nature and he knows how to go through No. 16,
just opposite the Speaker’s entrance, quite as well as
ever did Mr. Calvert, his predecessor. He is an
example of a young man born to politics; being the
son of the late well-known Commissioner of Crown
Lands in the Mowat Government of Ontario. One
term he sat in the Provincial House. This is his first
term at Ottawa and he is coming along strong. A
genial, quick-moving, good-looking member is Mr.
Pardee, and he is deservedly popular because he is
highly effective as Chief Liberal Whip—for he was
tried out as Ontario whip last session and proved that
he was enough of an organiser to take charge of all
the lobbies; much of a contrast in
character and manner to his more
conservative rival, Mr. George Tay-
lor, who is a much older man and
has been so long at the game of
Whip that nobody of Pardee’s age
round the House of Commons re-
members when he began.

* * *

LORD LANSDOWNE, THE BUDGET-KILLER

NOW that Premier Asquith has
given notice of three resolu-
tions to restrict the veto

powers of the House of Lords. it is

ot “interest to''recall Lord Lans-
downe, sometimes known as ‘“‘the
budget-killer.” One of these As-
quith wing-clippers intimates that
the Lords shall have no more power
of veto over money measures; an-
other that on non-money bills the

Lords shall be disabled from killing

a bill passed in three successive ses-

sions by the Commons and thrown

out as often by the Iords: What

‘ : does ILord Lansdowne think of

RS these two disablers? Recently the

leader of the Lords Opposition ex-

pressed himself very incisively in
the Chamber when he poohpoohed

5 the idea of Colonial peers. Having

himself been a Colonial peer in Canada when he was

Governor-General from 1883 to 1888, Lord Lans-

downe knows whereof he speaks. So far as knowledge

of one self-governing colony is concerned, Lord Lans-
downe and all the other retired Governors-General
who live in England—though sometimes they go to

India—represent pretty clearly the sentiments of

Canada. When Earl Grey goes back to the House of

Lords, for instance, he will be buttonholed by “Fight-

ing Joe” Martin of St. Pancras, who in the British

Commons the other day said that Earl Grey had been

talking far too much; that a Governor-General in

Canada has no right to opinions on the navy and other

matters which might become party affairs, though at

that time Mr. Martin was not informed on what Earl

Grey said about the tariff at Albany week before last.

In any event, the Governors of Canada as repre-
sented by Lord Lansdowne and Earl Grey will never
be accused of being dead ones. It is understood that

Canada requires live Governors—even though Capt.

Hamilton thinks the Governor of Canada should be

- a prince of the blood royal.

One of the most silent Governors Canada ever had was Lord
Minto, who, however, made up for his lack of oratory by a great deal
of quiet and useful manoeuvring ibehind the curtain. The most
loquacious of all was Lord Dufferin, who never missed an oppor-
tunity to talk in public on any subject from the geysers of Iceland to
the history of colonial self-government.



JOSEPH FELS—SINGLE-TAXER

By PETER McARTHUR

HILE passing a tedious Sunday afternoon at the Walker
House, Toronto, I read papers and watched people in the
lobby. My attention was attracted to an alert, middle-aged

man who was holding court of some sort by one of the windows. He
was distinctly busy, talking, reading manuscripts, and receiving
callers. He looked like a business man and I wondered idly if the
documents submitted to him were
some of those imaginative company
prospectuses for which Toronto is
justly famous. I was inclined to
doubt this on account of the appear-
ance of his callers. Some had long
hair, others had long noses and
none of them looked dangerous.
Not being in the mood to play at
Sherlock  Holmes my attention
drifted and just then I caught sight
of what seemed to be a new paper
on one of the chairs. Making a
swift raid I captured it and returned
to my corner. The paper proved to
be “La Follette’s,” a little weekly
devoted to the insurgent ideas of
the irrepressible Senator from Wis-
consin. In this paper there was an
article with a portrait. After read-
ing a while I looked at the portrait
and then with a little thrill of ex-
citement at the man who was holding court by the window. The
likeness was undeniable. Walking over to the desk I examined the
register and found that Mr. Joseph Fels of Philadelphia was a fellow
guest. The article about him at once took on a vivid interest and
I watched the group by the window with a curiosity whi¢h nothing
but an interview later on would satisfy.

Briefly stated, the “Who’s Who” of Mr. Fels’ life is as follows
He was born at Halifax Courthouse, Virginia, fifty-six years ago. At
the age of seventeen he entered the small end of the business horn of
plenty and for some years past has been bulking prominently in the
large end as the multi-millionaire manufacturer of Fels-Naptha Soap.

But the interesting thing about Mr. Fels is not his money but the
use he is making of it. He is a reformer of a new type. He not only
has radical ideas but he has the means to make them effective. In a
word, he is a Single Taxer who goes about the work in a practical,
businesslike way. While devotees of the Simple Life are shouting
“Back to the land,” Mr. Fels is saying grimly, “The land back to us.”
Wherever this movement is in existence in any part of the world he
is ready to help it along with his money. If the cause is right he is
prepared to supply the necessary funds.

Mr. Joseph Fels,

Who is attempting to give away a quarter
of a million annually.

When the impromptu court broke up Mr, Fels started across the .

lobby but stopped to light a cigar. That was the moment I was wait-
ing for and I asked for an interview. When I had explained the

nature and scope of my curiosity he took a fresh bite at his cigar and.

asked me to sit down.

“Justice is what people want, not charity,” he asserted.

“But will they accept it if you get it for them?”

“That’s a foolish question. Of course they will.”

I assumed the air of a man properly crushed but mwardly T was
humming the refrain of an old rebel song of the Reconstruction period
that seems to me to express a universal trait of human nature.

“I don’t want to be reconstructed,
And I don’t care a damn.”

Mr. Fels had visited Toronto to address the Single-Taxers of the
city, to help their propaganda in a practical way and to impart to
them something of his own zeal—as if Single-Taxers were ever lack-
ing in zeal. Tt was to members of that association he had been giving
audience and the manuscripts he had been looking over were papers
on the various phases of the question. During the interview, which
degenerated into a visit that lasted for the rest of the afternoon and
all of the evening, Mr., Fels re-stated the well-known principles of
single-tax. There was nothing especially new about what he had to
say but what was distinctly new was to have these doctrines stated

1
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from the straight lips of a business man in tones that might have been
used by one laying down the plans of a new trust. Try as I might I
could not get rid of the idea that Mr. Fels is first, last and always 4
business man. He scornfully denies ‘that he is a philanthropist. H.ew
simply sees a great work to be done, he can afford to devote to it
his time, energy and wealth and he is going to do that work in @
businesslike way and enjoy himself while doing it. During the receft
campaign in England he made himself felt by the practical support
he gave to the Budget. He will make himself felt to a greater extent
in the future for his whole soul is in his work. That he could pOS$ibIy
be mistaken in this reform or that he could possibly fail in achieving
it are two ideas that apparently never occur to him. It can be doné
It must be done. With such a spirit something is bound to be doneé

Mr. Fels’ comments on men were as interesting as his argumen?
in support of his plan for the betterment of human conditions. It 18
a little hard to picture him among the word-jugglers of the Fabiafl
Club, but in his forthright, business way he should be able to hols
his own with the best of them. His concise character sketches 0
such mental gymnasts as Bernard Shaw, G. K. Chesterton, H. G :
Wells and others must have caused burning ears in London whil€
they provoked joyous chuckles at the Walker House.

Mr. Fels does not “fit in” with any altruist, philanthropist 0
reformer I have ever met or heard of. He is in a new class of hi
own, enthusiastic, confident, practical—above all things praCtical'.'
But he has been devoting his entire energies to this work for only the
past three years and consequently has hardly had time to get rid of
any possible illusions. Perhaps ten years from now he will be in 2
position to demolish or make heartfelt comments on the rebel song
quoted above and the phase of human nature it reflects. -

To John D. Rockefeller the eclat of spending a cold frenzy of @
career in amassing multi-millions for ‘his son ‘to give away; t0
Carnegie the joy of shoveling out his super-millions for the benefit 0
public libraries; but the world is infinitely the better for altruisi
plus an informing idea.

THE VISCOUNT AND VISCOUNTESS GLADSTONE

The Governor-General Designate of South Africa and his Wife.

Mr. Herbert Gladstone, on his elevation to the pveerage, will take, we understand, the titl
Viscount Gladstone. The new Viscountess is the daughter of the late Sir
Richard Paget, and sister of Sir Richard Arthur Paget.
She is very popular indeed in Society.

e of
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AN INTERNATIONAL TOURNEY OF AIRSHIPS

The Santos-Dumont Demoiselle Monoplane.

Aero Show at London

RITAIN’S second annual aero show opened
at Olympia, London, on March 11th and
shows how remarkable is the development
in this embryonic industry. Over a score of

th?nufacturers have machines on‘exhibitiop and
a S shows that the making of flying machines is
"eady an established business. The manufacturers
automobiles, such as the Humber and Star com-
dNies, are going into the business and so are sev-

¢ ;
Tl of the famous coachbuilders. Among those

An Aeroplane which can remain stationary in the air and go backwards or

from the Continent were the Bleriot, Henry Far-
man, Santos Dumont, Somner and Zodiac. The
flying-machine industry really started in France,
and British machines are only gradually  catching
up with the French machines. |

As with an automobile show, so with an aero
show, the engine-builders and the makers of acces-
sories were present in full force. There were over
forty engines on view, ranging from five horse-
power to one hundred horse-power. - In some cases
these engines are made by the makers of the flying-
machines, in some cases by outside manufacturers.

Recent meetings held under the auspices of those

forwards without turning. The Ottnio-Wyllie.

The Humber-Lovelace Monoplane.

interested in aerial matters have brought forth
much comment on the backwardness of Britishers
in automobile and aerial construction. It was
pointed out by such men as Sir Charles Wakefield
and Sir George White that Britain must be careful
not to fall too far behind. There was danger to
the national defence and discredit to British enter-
prise. It is quite evident that Britishers are feel-
ing keenly the greater progress made in aviation by
both France and Germany, and that they are deter-
mined to catch up if public interest can be aroused
sufficiently. From these facts it is quite evident
that Britain is taking aviation in earnest.

Mr. A. V. Roe's Triplane being examined by H. R. H. The Prince of Wales,—
Stability is its great feature,
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ARTHUR HEMING, ILLUSTRATOR

By ARTHUR STYTRINGER

wild-life artists. One has just moved up

to the Bronx. He moved there, he ex-

plained, so that he would be close to the
Zoological Gardens. In other words, that clever
and facile and feverishly working young artist
gathers his “wild life” through the cage-bars and
buffalo-fences of a city zoo. He chics his back-
ground, whether in spirit he happens to be with
Roosevelt in Africa, or with some less illustrious
cheetah-shooter in Central America. And on the
whole, as a hard-working picture-maker, he does
very well. The last time I was in his studio he had
seventeen white mice, running as tame as kittens
about the floor. He enjoyed their society much
more than I did. But that, I fancy, was about as
near as he ever got to “wild life.”

The other portrayer of animal and outdoor life
whom I know is a Canadian called Arthur Heming.
Ten long years ago he drew the pictures for the
first Canadian story I sold to the Post. Some time
later, when I wanted him to illustrate another North-
west story of mine for another publication, I sug-
gested his name to the anemic and overworked
editor. “Heming,” repeated the busy man of the
blue pencil, “Heming, who is he?” "Then a light
dawned on him and he exclaimed: “Oh, that's the
man who travels five hundred miles to get a fact!”

The phrase has stuck in my memory, not only
because it was a characterisation of the man and
his scrupulous method of workmanship, but also
hecause it seemed about as big a compliment as
could possibly be tossed out to an artist in this
era of off-hand and short-cut illustrators. It ex-
plains why such a magazine as Scribuner’s could send
this young man a thousand miles into Canada to
bring back a descriptive article on lumbering and
river-rafting. For Heming, they say, is always
right. He is the natural-born enemy of the “Can-
ada Faker.” And, as with a certain cerebral break-
fast-food, “there’s a reason!”

The reason is that Arthur Heming knows his
country. He knew it long before Harper's took him
up and sent him along with Casper Whitney through
the Barren Grounds of his native Dominion. For
over fifteen years, in fact, he has been supporting
himself by that knowledge, as expressed through
his brush and pencil. He was the first illustrator
to makeé a living at his profession in Canada. He
was among the first to realise, in his depiction of
that frontier phase of life which is creeping closer
and closed up towards the Pole, that fidelity to de-
tail must not be swamped by pictorial enthusiasms.
The pictorial enthusiasms he always had. The de-
tail he made it a point to acquire. He “tripped”
with the trapper. He lived with the Indian, side

l, I ERE in New York I happen to know two

by side with him, in his teepee. He bunked with
the lumberjack. He investigated “white-waters”
with the river-driver. He went over his ground.
In his day he has travelled over four thousand six
hundred miles by canoe (figure out the paddle-
strokes if you care to); he has trudged over two
thousand miles on snow-shoes. He has done his
round five hundred miles by raft. For thirteen hun-
dred miles he has followed dog-trains through the

Mr. Arthur Heming

Who is returning to Canada to act as Art Editor
of the Canadian Courier.

Northern Wilderness. Into this wilderness, at dif-
ferent times and on different occasions, he has
made no less thag fourteen trips. Metropolitan
recognition—and in London and Paris and New
York and Berlin he has found it—did not convert
him into one of those artists of the second dimension
who divorce Art from actuality and “professionalise”
their work. He did not become one of those studio-

rats who turn around, as it were, and eat their OW,’:‘
tails. He kept going back to nature for both his
facts and his inspirations,

This meant enthusiasm; and Heming is essef-
tially a man of enthusiasm. It takes a lot of de
votion to truth to travel eight hundred miles to draW
a lynx or a black bear. It means danger and hard-
ship and going without more things than the morfi-
ing papers. But it has 'its rewards, its rewards
quite outside of truth, and the mere completion 0
a canvas. There’s a thrill to it—if you doubt me
ask Heming himself—there’s the blood-tingling
satisfaction of a long «chase well ended, of a long
quest rewarded, of a fine danger faced and van-
quished.

It’s somewhat curious to think that this man
who' can happily bunk with cussing cow-punchers
who can listen to timber-wolves through nothing
thicker than a teepee-wall, tramped with bull
whackers and packers, sung with river-drivers
swirling down raft-ridden “cellars,” loped along
lonely patrols with mounted police, followed mooS‘:
and caribou for a hundred miles to get nothing more
than a pencil-sketch, broken his bannock amom
lousy half-breeds and sweated over weary pOl“tage?
with an empty grub-bag and a tightened belt—
say it's somewhat curious to think of this man 0
muscle and sinew being ensconced in a I‘onfi(l’;
studio, such as Brangwyn’s, working in the mid®
of the great English artists. But there he has beet:
and there he has broadened his powers and added £
his equipment. To point out that he is the onlf
Canadian member of the Society of Illustrators
that small but select organisation which include
such names as Abbey and Pyle and Gibson an
Pennell and Brangwyn, need not, in itself, mean
great deal. But when it is remembered that Hem"
ing will be and must be some day looked on as ¢
faithful and authoritative exponent of that wild 1.: -
which is slowly but surely passing away, that he !
the true interpreter of a vast region of Canadd
which he has made peculiarly his own, then we Ca_
realise both his vogue and his value. To en}lmer
ate the magazines to which he has contribute?
would be to give a directory of the Periodical PU i
lishers’ Association. His book, “Spirit Lake,” ha:
been published serially in England and France %
the United States. You see his stuff in evel‘yth‘mZ
from The Idler to the Scientific American, for !
both the scientist and the idler there is appea1 &
his drawings. To call him the Remington of €4
ada would be was unjust and as inappropriate as tg
call Gertrude Atherton the Agnes Laut of o
States. Tt would be like comparing the lily to t e-
rose, which is always confounding and never cot”
clusive. ‘But some day when the North as we no i
know it has passed, when the wheat fields of 8l
ada stretch far up into the Sub-Arctics and the caf!
bou is a zoo curiosity and the moose a memory,
will go back to Heming for our record of thmf&
as they were, and we will realise that our debt
him is greater than we dreamed,
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THE OLD IMPERIALISM AND THE NEW—NO APOLOGIES TO THE ‘SEPARATIST’ BOGEY,

Drawn by C. W. Jeffery®
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Part of the Timmins Road; Corduroy

Famous Timmins Road from Mileage
Bridge over the Frederick-House.

222 to Porcupine.

This is what they are all in Porcupine after ; the Black Streaks in the Quartz,

Pictures of Porcupine

TIIE pictures on this page are direct from the interior of the Porcupine,
the new gold camp beyond Cobalt. They were taken three weeks
ago when the only warm thing in Porcupine ¢amp was language.
The young man to the right in the first picture with the heavy socks
and the stogas is from New York. He is said to be “watching” the interests
of a New York firm. The road to the right is the famous Timmins road,
built by private enterprise from Mileage 222 on the T. and N. O. to get into
the camp. This road cost money. Not long ago a deputation of Porcupiners
jog-trotted down to Toronto to ask the Ontario Government to pay the cost
of the road. The Government side-stepped. The miners threatened. Tt is
necessary to have a recorder’s office in Porcupine; a recorder’s office needed
' a safe; and the safe was shipped over the T. & N. O. to Mileage 222—where -
Pl‘ospector ready to hit the Toboggan the miners said it might stay till the Government paid for the road, for it More varieties of Dogs in Golden City
Trail from Golden City. would never get over the Timmins road without a civil war. thanin the Yukon.

Main Street of Golden City, the Metropolis of Porcupine. These Dagoes are not digging Gold ; but excavating for a Residence.




12

CANADIAN COURIER

A DAY IN | PARLIAMENT

How Members ar the

the I[nterests of

ment in Ottawa. I often wonder how certain

kinds of men stand the pace. Here again we

have the implied contrast: the pace is both
swift—and insufferably slow. Much depends on
the man. There are a few members in Ottawa whom
neither time nor circumstance
nor people and events could
ever jolt out of their two-by-
four grooves; men who went
up to Ottawa originally with
the local preacher idea and
have hung to it ever since.

But not many! The aver-
age M. P. in Ottawa is liable
to make discoveries as the ses-
sion goes on. If you could ob-
tain a diagram of his efficiency
curve, as they do in power sta-
tions, getting his peak load, and
his intermediate and all his
variations, he would be a pic-
ture of disturbed equilibrium.
Because it is quite palpable that
the mean-average M. P. goes to
Ottawa for the first time with
one set of ideas and leaves it
with many.

Speaking a few days ago
concerning an eminent Ontario politician who is
sometimes known as the Ajax of the Legislature,
a very prominent Liberal member who is one of the
most efficient in the House said with a covertly
knowing grin:

“By. George! If ever he gets down to Ottawa
in a political capacity and tries to play Ajax we’ll
put a few crimps in him.” e

Which is what happens quite often on Parlia-
ment Hill; and the man who keeps his strait-
jacket and his up-country idiolatry among an aggre-
gation of crimpers must be a man of excessively
pronounced idioms—to say the least. Pity such a
man; for though he may be an excellent patriot
and a good member he is doomed to miss a lot of
the really human diversion which is his for the
having anywhere from the main entrance of Parlia-
ment to the top row of books in the library.

There is no college of human experience in
Canada quite the equal of Parliament—when you
comprehend all that Parliament implies. I should
say that a man might enter the House a neophyte
and leave it a philosopher, provided he should stay
long enough and profit by his experiences. Just
the sort of philosopher, whether a Stoic or a Cynic
or an Epicure or a little of each, must depend very
much upon himself. The show is all there as it
has been for many years and it doesn’t change
much except to become more so. There are all the
hig-ring acts and the zoo and the side-shows and
the trapeze performances, the clowns and the con-
cert after the circus; all a large human study with
quite as much underground solemnity as belongs to
any such serio-comedy as a real circus.

IT’S a peculiar thing to be a member of Parlia-

Capital Spend their Time in
Canada and Hansard

By
AUGLSTUS BRIDLE

Indeed, it is a wonder that Parliament and the
circus have not long ago been regarded as
analogues. Civilisation seems doomed to have both:
whereas barbarism neither needed nor tolerated
either.

Wherefore let us not misapprehend the mem-
ber’s life; but as far as possible enter into its joys
and its sorrows, its ennuis and its exhilarations, its
comedies and tragedies and farces. A day in Par-
liament is a study in human diversion. It is a
spectacle of how men put in the time from eleven
a.m. till eleven p.m. with two hours off for lunch—
though as in the case of the St. Lawrence Power
Bill a few days ago it may mean an all-night session
which again is part of the comedy known as the
surprise element.

Forenoon from eleven till one o’clock, on an
average finds half the members in attendance on
committees, some of which meet every morning.
There are several committees; which are really
sub-parliaments; and it is in these assemblies that
many a member who in the House never rises above
the dead level goes up by a curve to his peak load.

The :Railway Committee.

F all committees the Railway Committee is the

most like a circus ring. It'is the largest of all

the committees; almost as large as all the others

combined and it well represents the relative im-

portance of transportation interests in a country

which is handing out charters for railways by the

hundred, a large number of which never get further
than paper and talk.

I don’t profess to understand the Railway Com-
mittee; but I have been hugely entertained by it.
The time I saw it at its real bear-garden height
was perhaps a common episode to the members; but
it was the nearest resemblance to a parliamentary
pandemonium I have ever seen outside the House
itself on unusual occasions. There were times when
it got very much like the wheat pit in Chicago. A
hundred men or more, many of them smoking;
scores of them lounging; half of them talking; on
the platform surrounding Chairman Hugh Guthrie,
the Minister of Railways with his good-humoured
red tie; members of deputations; corporation law-
yers; members of Parliament—and there seemed to
be others: though precisely who was who was by
no means so easy to determine as in the House,
where once in a while at least the Speaker has the
right to decide the rules of debate.

The question before the committee was the right
or wrong of a certain railway company in British
Columbia being allowed an extension of time to
construct a traffic and railway bridge; as against
the claim of the municipalities to build the same
bridge. Said bridge would be three thousand miles
by rail from the dooryard of the honourable mem-
ber for Pictou; but said member was as much in-
terested as though it had been down in his own
province. There were spouters for and belligerents
against; corporation delegates who insisted and
explained and municipal representatives who ex-

‘for all the other committees.

plained and insisted. There was neither Grit nor
Tory. Speech was unpartisan and for the most part
free. There were as many sides to the controversy
as there are kinds of weather in Canada. Some-
times two sides were up at once. Members who i
the House would be as demure as unshorn lambs, if
the committee roared like bulls of Bashan. In fact
if a man doesn’t sometimes get up on his rear heels
and roar in that committee he must be like a tifl
whistle in a full orchestra. By some process ©
mental gymnastics the same thing could be bot
clearly right and absolutely wrong in one minute:
A man might speak as long as he felt like it; but
the chances were he didn’t feel like it more than
five minutes. A member popped up and delivere
a broadside; subsided again, and before he ha
struck his chair another was up in the midst of 2
sonorous sentence.

Blessed bedlam! where no man has the oppor
tunity to bore the members; where it is the C?m;
mon right of any in the audience to inter]ec
advice; where sometimes the whole committé€
swung into a whoop of laughter and the redface
orator laughed also—but lammed in again wit
strenuous soul. And as it is sometimes a mystery
how the wheat pit or the Wall Street Stock EX-
change suddenly decides to inject a pandemonitf
round a common centre, so it is a mystery oW
the Railway Committee, seized of some element ©
comedy or some hiatus in the etiquette, goes int0 @
paroxysm of concerted and simultaneous noise. 1’
chairman calls order; knowing by experience 3“5
somewhat by intuition the point where order IC?V‘?S
off and disorder begins—when to the lay mind it !
all disorder and all too utterly interesfing to stop:
Suddenly one member points a lurid finger at a0
other and bawls in a furious way: “th

“Do you mean to say you haven’t agreed Wit
So-and-So to talk this bill out?”

“I mean to say you are absolutely wron

Cries of “Oh! oh!” and some groans with m
laughter.

‘But I myself heard
from So-and-So—” ey

Groans with more laughter and derisive cries ©
“Oh-oh-oh !” 3

Whereupon the Minister of Railways rises a7
with that blandly sonorous trombone of his _Pat.er
nally chides the tumultuous members, remindi
them that there may be many a man in the roo;ﬂ
guilty of talking bills out; coupled with homeY
advice—to try and get together outside the le?e
mittee and compromise; since agreement in
committee is out of the question. 2

One o’clock; time up; but there are still me™
bers who would go on with the talk. Adjourﬂmeﬂ&
Precisely what was done and what it all amountﬁe
to—well .the chairman knows: he is used to * ;
game and it is all part of the show; the prngamn;_
of extracting as much amusement out of a dry suut
ject as is possible and as far as may be finding ©
what’s what, even if who’s who remains in dot t'ﬂ_

There is nothing dull or tedious about the Rai
way Committee. It is the liveliest aggregation ot
Parliament and it sets the pace for dramatic mteree_
Private Bills som
times becomes a hulabaloo—as it did recently Obllc
the St. Lawrence Power Company bill. Pt
Accounts is invariably a rogues’ gallery, an
in the writer’s recollection developed an intimati®
that if so-and-so member would not take bac be
words at the decision of the chairman it might
necessary to go out in the back yard. day

ne committee which held sessions every ti-
for almost two months was a real relief—the Af o
Gambling Committee instituted by the aﬂtl‘ran
track bill of Mr. H. H. Miller, the chairman, aiﬂ
empowered to hale witnesses from anywher® o
Canada to give evidence to show—that there W
many rogues outside of Parliament.

g
G
uch

you getting instruction®

A House of Commons Siesta. d

OR pure religious ennui commend us now 'aoﬂ-

again to the House of Commons in Ses%lese
There may be duller functions than some of t
sessions. But an essay at a women’s club orﬂo_
chapter in the Book of Numbers done on a Ph‘?ous
graph could scarcely be more classically tedi it
than the House—say in Committee of Supply ers
Hon. Mr. Pugsley reading Leviticus about whart,
and slips and cribwork, and Dr. Sproule OPPOSi
in a front bench, micthless and persistent, quiZZ
the Minister as to cost per cubic yard o sy°
work and cribwork and cement; thirteen drthy_
eyed members on each side of the House——twerivs_
five is a quorum—stifling yawns, reading n]e in
papers, writing letters and counting the panél
the ceiling.

But ofgcourse the House in Committee of suppbc’
is usually the deadliest dullness this side © dgrut
grave; and it is only rivalled by many a hum eenl
afternoon or evening when the members $




dNimated (?) by one desire—to kill time which
f0sts twenty-five dollars a minute while they deliver
Soul-killing” harangues on over-classification or the
anadian Navy. Technically the process is known
a8 “talking to Hansard.” Religiously the House
*€porters transcribe every word, and as piously the
ng’s printers set them up by the acre, whence
they are distributed by tons to constituents through-
Out the length and breadth of the land. For even
€ newspapers, except in the case of notable
SPeeches by leaders, have abandoned the custom of
Yerbatim_reports on the theory that this is a busy
8¢ and that the supply of pulpwood is rapidly
Minjshing.

Talking to Hansard is the most scientific mode
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day in a cornfield with a hoe-handle; all the worse
if it’s an evening session—hoping members will at
last say something worth while, call each other
oblique names through the Speaker, insinuate graft
and corruption, raise a laugh, do anything to escape
the droolery of mere debate.

Then the Scene Shifts.

ELL, the House may be clear down in the
dumps about time for adjournment; three
hours and not a speech that interested anybody but
Hansard; the man in the gallery goes out for a
turn in the lobby. He sees that room 16 is middling
full up—considerable of a buzz in there; also 89
has a good-sized caucus; and in the lobbies there
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are knots of members head-on; up in the restaurant
three or four more aggregations; all interested in
something—snatches of talk about who's coming on
next; probably Mr. Borden—or the Premier?
Going to be a division; that seems certain.
Probabilities are that somewhere in the building
you might round up two hundred members. Per-
haps even now forty more have sloped out of the
lobbies into the House. The chief Liberal Whip
is not in his office; neither is the Conservative
Whip. But they are somewhere in the building;
so are the local whips—and there begins to be a
scurrying. Some one says the Premier is up. The
visitor perambulates back—to find the gallery al-
most full and the House filling; by ones and twos

of killing time ever devised by the ennui of mankind.
Sty of it is that so many members who on the stump and
M committee are capable of handling a thing without
810ves and with consideration for the clock, succeed in
ta!king to Hansard so well. Talking out a bill in com-
Mttee is a lively operation compared to strangling a bill
M the House or keeping up thee balance of speech-making.
It seems to be an axiom that on any given measure or
dMendment one side of the House must deliver to Hansard
many columns of dry-as-dust as the other. Tt nught
*tem to pe quite as much of an axiom that if speeches in
the Ouse are not interesting enough to keep more than
fOrty members out of two hundred and twenty at their
eSks, they are not vitally effective enough to interest even
€ constituents of the members who reel them off with
Uch superfine disregard of the motto Tempus fugit.

Ometimes it happens that a member’s wife is in the

llery ; in which case she is a second edition of Hansard.
Sually it happens that the member is talking' for party
Purposes even while engaged on a so-called national ques-
tE.lon_ In either case the effect is peculiarly enervating.
~Ven the page boys seem to get lassitude. Weary of count-
Lng the panels in the ceiling; weary of matching the num-
°T of arches with the panels; still more weary of enumer-
+ng the members who wear red ties and those who have
balq heads, the galleryite listens to the interminable droon
of SOome man with a voice; almost startled when a member
4ps his fingers—when all the member wants is a page,
to keep from going plumb to sleep four boys engage in
SPrint across the floor of the House.

1 such cases the only scientific way to fight off a head-
dhe is to analyse the sentences for subject and predicate ;
2 it must be admitted that members have no trouble
;“nging in enough verbs to hold the nominatives, and as
iOr adjectives—well, they work in automatically from an
bnexhaustihle repeat order. This is not to say that mem-
sers are not as a rule good speakers. Most of them who
igeak at all do so very well; though there are few orators
f the House and thé occasions for oratory are becoming
W and far between.

The War of Words.
JUst

why the House of Commons debates should be of
be Such remote interest to the country at large has never
0 explained. . Even the Navy debate which was sup-
f-osed to concern people in general—being a national ques-
O—petered out to a tourney of words; a supreme parlia-
Oental‘y Fantasia exploiting the idiosyncrasies of members
agl Oth sides of the House. Perhaps there were six really
of € Speeches that threw any real light on the subject. Most
lom ", Test were a war of words with which the gallery
1a§°k had nothing to do. Many of the speakers seemed to
u Our under the delusion that a speech is an essay. You
Endel'stood that many of the members had been thumbing
2 clopaedias and naval papers and magazine articles;
M that in a week after the debate was over they would
Ve forgotten most of it—blessed be forgetfulness !
thae . 2y be true that government is essentially partyism;
8t actual business administration should be left to depart-
s and to ministers and deputies; but the spectacle of
in arge number of brainy men yawning out a debate, stalk-
res about the Ilobbies, whiling away the time in the
andaurant, lounging in room 16 and room 89—anywhere
H, anything to escape the boredom of a debate in the
Qﬁiu.Sel is not one to inspire much faith in the working
“Clency of Parliament. ‘
re Mpty benches may be the rule of all parliaments; they
the‘certainly a commonplace in Ottawa. One marvels at
thy Self-stimulus of members who are able to spin out the

uaa of a two-hour speech with nothing but a corporal’s.

ini‘l'.d of members opposite to shoot at; with perhaps three
miHSSters in their seats—though it must be said that the

Msters are more regular in attendance than most of the
let Mbers; with a good half of those present busy writing
in 'S reading papers, holding cross-aisle caucuses, once
bethlle automatically thumping the desks—which could
Moy 1€ almost as well by a machine. Now and then a
of Tber crosses the floor and consults one on the other side
Ho he House; arrangement—that cach shall leave the
in USe; which is technically known as “getting a pair’—

R8¢ of a division.

€ visitor in the gallery—and there are always a num-

Ontent to sit and sit and wait and wait and ‘wonder—

Jer o
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t¢ some member ruffling up and calling “You're an-
» puzzled that anybody down there in the pit has
energy left even to raise a kick; worse than a hot

Interested in mere talk. He likes cross-fire; delights’

Members’ Entrance on the West, Hansard

Desks in the middle of the floor; a race
with the Gallery Clock.

HOUSE OF

i “
L

Wellington Street, the real Boulevard
of Ottawa, where the Members
walk up to the House.

the benches are occupied; hats on and hats off:
for the Premier is up; that impressive, classic figure and
unusual voice with the .odd French turn to it—and, not a
member is writing letters or reading papers now; all the
ministers in but three; members trooping in—and it is
long past one o’clock before the Premier begins to get
done.

You don’t care if it never breaks up. You feel there’s
a fight on. The ennui has gone. The House is a spectacle;
reminding you of the youthful notions you had about Par-
liament where the speeches were all of the grandiose sort
and the hero was always on the floor. Hours during the
day you've noticed the First Minister looking abstrusely
at members opposite; patiently cogitating—and this is the
result. The speech! The leap to oratory! You feel the
thrill of it; because the dreary drivel has you in the mood
for an episode. It's drama. No matter what the subject
may be. The machinery of Parliament is at top speed and
the dynamos are getting to the peak load.

Two o’clock in the morning. Opposition scowling and
bellicose; Premier shows some temper; Governmernt mem-
bers fusilading the desks. Is he right? For the present
that makes little difference. The game’s the thing; oratory,
personal magnetism—always available; he himself both
master and creature of Parliament.

Now for the last time he is done: the House is in a
hulabaloo. Division is called.

“Those in favour of the amendment sav
the Speaker. i

“Ay,” from the Opposition; a roar of it.

“Those in favour of the motion say ‘No."”

“No-0-0!" from the Government: a scream.

“The No’s have it,” says the Speaker.

Opposition object.

“Call in the members,”

The bell rings; the ten-minute gong heard over all the
lobbies. Whips are busy on the round-up. Like Roderick
Dhu’s chieftains the members seem to rise from the scrub;
all somewhere in the building for they expected a division.
One by one at the call of the names from the Clerk the
Ays rise and their names are recorded. So with the Nos.

“Ays—eighty-four,” reads' the Clerk. “Nos—one hun.
dred and ten.”

Bombardment from the Government benches. The ma-
chine has done its work. Turn off the power; let down
the dynamos. Five to three by the gallery clock; House
empty; members streaking out to the nip of the snow-
blown air. Out go the electrics in the tower.

Such is the end of one day in Parliament.

T. P. on Canada

(ONCE upon a time Mr. T. P. O’Connor, the gente of

M. 4. P, was in Canada and he has written a few of
his impressions. T. P.s reflections were inspired by a
recent article in the London Times from the pen of Mr.
J. S. Willison, Canadian correspondent of that paper, one
of whose paragraphs reads:

“In the short course of twenty-five years this city has
grown from a town of 100,000 to a city of 325,000 people.
Society is broken into groups. A city of homes this is if
ever there was one, and in the eyes of visitors who explore
it thoroughly that must be its chief beauty and glory. It
is said now that while Montreal has more splendid man-
sions and more men of great wealth, in fortunes of from
$500,000 to $3,000,000, Toronto eclipses all Canadian cities.”

T. P. goes on to say: “Toronto, as everybody knows,
is the capital of the great Province of Ontario. It is a
town which has a curious resemblance at once to an Eng-
lish and to an American town. It has a certain underlying
tranquillity which is characteristically English. But it is so
go-ahead, it throbs with such full and tumultuous life, that
it looks for all the world like one of those new Western
towns which you find in $o many parts of the United
States. Montreal is a big and strong and ho-ahead town
also, and yet it remains more English than American.
Toronto looks more American than English. Ottawa, the
capital, might be a cathedral city so profound and universal
is the spirit of holy calm that pervades it. There is no
calm in any part of Toronto—except in some of the beau-
tiful residential parts in the suburbs. The terrific noise of
the universal street-car thunders in every street; there are
mighty lumber mills which are working away with all the
tremendous noise of Titans; and all around there is rush-
ing and tumultuous water as if Toronto were within sound
of the Niagara Falls.”

Ay Eealls

says the Speaker.
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A Skating Rink at Melville, begun on December
1oth, finished January roth.

Hustling Melville

OME time ago a picture appeared in the
S Canapian Courier which was designated as
Rivers, Man.—when it was really Melville,
Saskatchewan, which is a neighbour town on

the G. T. P. The picture is again published on this
page, because we are convinced that although two
men you meet may be both rattling good fellows
neither appreciates being called by the other’s name.
Those western towns are jumping up so swiftly
that unless a newspaper has a travelling gazetteer
on the trail half the time keeping tab there’s grave
danger of getting the names crossed. Of course in
a photogrdaph it often happens that new towns look
alike. It’s only when you get off the train and

take a room at the hotel and begin to stroll about
town seeing the place and talking to the inhabitants
that you find out the big differences between towns
that look so much alike in the camera but in reality
are as different as a huckleberry and a saskatoon.

Melville has its own local colour and is fast
making a local history. It is a cosmopolitan burg
whose citizens have come together from various
parts of the earth; strangers yesterday but neigh-
bours to-day; united by a common civic impulse—
and the civic impulse is a leading motif in the West
which has more experimental civic spirit, with more
hope of doing new and useful and original things
than any other part of Canada, just because they
have no traditions to live down and everything to
make themselves for the benefit of posterity.

Just as a sample of the originality of Melville,
let us say that it is probably the only town in Can-
ada which has a municipal skating rink; pictures
of which are shown on this page. This is more
than an oddity; it is an institution. Ice is an im-
portant thing in the West. Hockey and curling
and skating are native to the winter of Saskatche-
wan. The bylaw for this civic rink was voted on
November 26th, 1909. The building was begun on
December 1oth. It was begun in the true spirit of
western hustle and the first picture was taken one
week after the first timber was laid. The thing was
finished from mudsill to gable by January 1oth and
ready for immediate business, of which it has had
a good lively season. The main rink for hockey
and skating is 190 feet long and 8o feet wide. It
has a wing on each side for curling 28 feet wide.
Tne total cost was $10,000. In twenty days, includ-
ing Sundays, the total receipts of the rink were
$700, which for a whole season at the same rate

' story of civic progress written in that tow1l.

Melville Rink—DMain portion 19ox8o feet ; two curl-
ing wings 28 feet wide. Cost.$10,000.

would aggregate easily a third of the cost of the
building. . aple

This is a mere sample of what Melville 15 2 at
to do. If Melville is able to put the same amo 2
of aggressive ginger into every other m“_n’clp

and public enterprise there ought to be a big I’Feﬂ

years from now—what will be the story of the M::S
villes in the West? There are hundreds of Plaess
that have precisely the same chance for Pl'ogrici_
that Melville has. - They may not all build mu®
pal skating rinks; but it is certain that the ? of
towns of the West are doing things in a Splrln
true constructive publicity and in many cases -01131
scale which is quite unkmown in the traditi®
East.

As Fine a Pair of Tandems as ever stepped ; owned and driven by Mr. Hugh Sutherland, one of the leadin

for its high-class horses,

g horsemen of Winnipeg, rapidly becoming famous




BN TLERS OF THE CARIBOU

The First of Twelve Delightful and Original Animal Stories

By

When the frost is on the barrens,
And the popple leaves are thinned,
And the caribou are drifting
Down the wind—

OW, what does he mean by that?” demanded
Neville Baker, dropping the book on a heap
of fern and spruce twigs beside the tent
door. “Seems to have got the leaves and

the caribou mixed up a bit, doesn’t he, Adam? Must
€ one of your nature fakers, eh?”

“Well,” said Uncle Adam the guide, after a
fiminating pause, while a wreath of thin smoke
:fom his pipe circled away softly on the still even-
g air, “I reckon he’s about right, Mr. Baker.
Drifting’s’ jest about the word for the
Way I've seen a herd. o’ caribou go a-slid-
Mg down afore the wind, biting a mouth-
ful here an’ there as they go; but jest so
Indifferent as to where they go that the
ittle shove of the wind’s all it takes to
€cide ‘em.”

Uncle Adam’s slow voice stopped. The
€pose of his large, loose jointed frame, of
IS long, immobile, tranquil face, seemed
10 become g part of the repose of the wil-
S€Iness sunset.

Neville Baker made no reply, but waited
Xpectantly. In the course of his many
VISits to the many watered wilderness of
¢ interior of the woodsman’s frugality
9f speech. He knew that if Uncle Adam
1ad anything more to say at the moment
in regard to caribou, he would be more
kely“to say it without prompting. That
Yapacious and sagacious head of the old
Suide was a very treasure house of wood-
CTaft; hut, at the same time, not one that
fould he drawn upan at will.

.. “But’ you mustn’t run away with the
ld‘ee’” continued Uncle Adam some five
Minutes later, as if there had been no
feak in his discourse, “that caribou’s al-
Ways careless an’ easy going like that.
i,hen. they take a notion'into their heads,
Us different. They go where they've a
m“{d to, and it takes something ' extra-
Ordinary to stop ‘em. You never know
€re or when to find 'em. And when
You do find ’em, you never know when or
]?r}?y they’re going to quit, nor where they’ll
g up after they've got started.”
" ‘It seems to me,” said Neville Baker
}.lollghtfully, knocking the ashes out of his
Pe and hesitating as to whether or not
ke should fill it again—“It seems to me I
aHOW less about caribou than I do about
Y other of wild folk. I've been comin

O these New Brunswick woods a goo
dny years, and I flatter myself I've picked
P something; but I know precious little
% 'e of caribou than when I first came—
XCept that they're bad to find and mighty

to eat.

A slow, contemplative smile went over Uncle
wdam’s face, “You're not the only one,” said he.
b 0d let me tell you, when you hear some chap
“8In to brag as if he knew all about caribou—
I you jest smile.” They’re unexpected! What
‘tarn about ’em one year, I most generally have
© unlearn the next.”
m Well,” said Baker, I “know they grow a
thgl’lty handsome set of horns once in awhile. And
ats what I want you to help me get this trip.
am, T haven't a good caribou head in my lot.”
L : ain} making no promises where caribou’s
it,nce{‘ned,” said the guide; “but with moose, now,
L different, sometimes. If you'll jest take the
Caouble to turn yer head a leetle to the left, an’
,yOSt yer eyes out across the lake to the point

Nder, I'Il promise you as purty a picture of a

Moose as ye're ever going to see anywheres

the cover of a gun catalogue.”

NEVILLE BAKER was sprawling on his
. blankets. He turned on his elbow and looked.
€ lonely lake, smooth as a mirror between its
» desolate shores, spread pink, amber, and gold
th:’ard the c}oudless pink and orange sky, where
Wy Sun had just sunk below the horizon. All the
Y up the lake, on one side, the shore was an
Sid Yoken stretch of treeless barren. On the other
: er the low, dark, serried ranks of fir forest ad-
fited almost to the water’s edge, their tops like
attled spear points against the coloured sky.

CHARIES . oD,

From this shore a spit of sand jutted straight out
into the lake.

On its extremity, his magnificent bulk and lofty
head black against the pellucid orange glow, stood
a giant bull moose, motionless as if modeled in
bronze. His huge muzzle was thrust straight out
before him, as if he was about to roar a challenge.
His wide, palmated antlers were laid back over his
shoulders:

“By Jove!” muttered Baker. And a faint puff of
aromatic wood smoke from the dying campfire,
breathing across his nostrils at that instant, so fixed
the picture in his memory that never after could
he sniff the smell of wood smoke on evening air with-
out the desolate splendour of that spacious and shin-

The White Bull.

ing scene leaping into his brain. “By Jove!” he said
again. And at that moment, for no reason appar-
ent to the two watchers, the stately bull turned and
strode off into the woods. '

“That chap would do very well for me!” mur-
mured Neville Baker, after a minute of apprecia-
tive silence.

“There’s no knowing!” said Uncle Adam. “We
might git him, an’ then again we mightn’t; but I
reckon we can’t do better than try to call him to-
night after moonrise.”

“Right !” said Baker.

W HEN at last the tiny campfire had died to a

few white ashes and the half-dark of a cloud-
less night had fallen—still, and chill, and faintly
sweet with damp, tonic scents of spruce, bayberry,
and bracken—the two silent men rose and noise-
lessly launched their canoe. There was that in the
air which spoke of frost before morning.

There was no hurry, so Neville Baker did not
paddle. He lounged in the bow of the canoe, with
his rifle between his knees, and watched with quiet
eyes the wide, unstirring world of the night, so in-
expressibly desolate, yet, as he knew, so populous
with unseen, furtive life — hunting and hunted;
loving, fearing, trembling; enjoying or avenging.
There was no sound, except now and then an elfish
gurgle from under the prow, or a hushed swirl
from about the throat of Uncle Adam’s stealthily
fanning paddle. ’ :

They pushed ashore through a tangle of lily
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leaves and a dense patch of water arum in a cove
below the point, pulled up the canoe, and felt their
way cautiously through the wet fringes of under-
growth. Coming upon a lumber trail which the
guide knew, they followed it single file without a
word or a sound, stealthiest and most crafty prowlers
of all preying kindred. Then, arriving at a covert
of young balsam fir, from beneath whose dark and
sweeping branches they could command a close
view of the sandspit, they settled themselves to wait
—to wait and watch with that exhaustless patience,
that vigilance, alert yet immobile, which is one of
the hardest essentials of woodcraft to acquire.

Close to Uncle Adam’s arm lay the big horn of
rolled birchbark by aid of which he was going to
“call” (that is, to imitate the hoarse sum-
mons of the cow moose to her mate). For
the present, however, he made no move to
put his delusive art into practice. He
would give time for the forest to forget the
coming of the canoe and the passage of
the trail. For perhaps ten or fifteen minutes
there was not a movement or a whisper
behind the ambush of the balsam firs. In
the stillness the shy wood mice, reassured,
came out and resumed ‘their play, with
almost inaudible patterings and rustlings
over the dry carpet of fir needles.

T last, above the flat black horizon be-

yond the lower end of the lake, came
the first pale glow of moonrise, Uncle
Adam lifted the birchbark horn to his lips
and breathed through it a deep, bleating
call, grotésque and wild, yet carrying an
indescribable appeal, as if it was the voice
of all the longing of all the wilderness.
Twice he sounded the uncouth call, and
then he waited.

Neville Baker, motionless, his back
against a tree, thrilled with exquisite ex-
pectancy. Many a time before had he been
at a moose calling; but the tense mystery

. of it never failed him. He knew that when
one called a moose he never knew what
might come. It might, of course, be the
expected bull, his lofty, antlered head
thrusting out over the dark screen of the
bushes, while his burning eyes stared about
in search of the mate that had called him.

In that case, he would perhaps feel vague-

ly that he had been deceived and fade back

soundlessly into the darkness; or, taking it
into his head that another bull had fore-
stalled him, he might burst out into the

-open, shaking his antlers, threshing the

bushes, and roaring savage challenge,

But, on the other hand, it might not be
a bull moose at all that would come to the
raucous summons. It might be an ungainly
moose cow, mad with jealousy and fran-
tically eager to trample her rival beneath
her knife edge hoofs.

Or, it might be nothing at all—no answer, all
through the long, cold, moon silvered night, sum-
mon the birch horn never so wisely.

_Or, again, it might be something dangerously
different. It might be a bear, a powerful old male
who ‘had learned to spring upon the cow moose and
break her neck with one stroke of his armed paw.
In such a contingency there would be excitement;
for when a bear undertakes to stalk a cow moose
he gives no notice of his intentions. The first
warning, then, that they would get of his approach
would be his savage rush upon the utterer of the
delusive call. For such a contingency, therefore,
though he had never yet been confronted by it,
Neville Baker held his rifle always ready.

A FTER a space of silence, again the birchbark

horn sent forth its appeal. And this time Uncle
Adam put more art into his effort. First he called
repeatedly, loud and long. Then he murmured—if
so harsh a voice could be supposed to murmur—a
series of caressingly desirous notes, hoarsely impa-
tient and importunate. When he stopped, from the
darkness of the woods nearby came a light snapping
of twigs and brushing of branches, moving toward
the open point.

A puzzled look went over Uncle Adam’s face;
for a moose bull, coming in answer to the summons,
would either come with a defiant rush and make a

- much louder noise, or he wotld come secretively

and make no noise at all: Such a subtlety of dis-
crimination, however, was bheyond Neville Baker’s

5
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woodcraft. With pounding pulses, though a steady
hand, he leaned forward, expecting to see the giant
moose of his sunset vision stride forth upon the
sandspit.

To his surprise, it was no moose, but a small grey
cow caribou, looking almost white in the level rays
of the now half-risen moon. She was followed by
another cow, larger and darker than the first, and
then by a fine caribou bull. Uncle Adam sounded
again, softly, the call of the moose; but not one of
the caribou paid any attention to it whatever. To
the bull it mattered not what lovelorn cow moose
should voice her hoarse complaints to the moon. He
and his followers were on their own affairs intent.
He was a noble specimen of his kind, as to stature,
with very light greyish head, neck and shoulders,
which showed in sharp contrast to the dull brown
of the rest of his colouring. But his antlers, though
large, were unevenly developed; so obviously im-
perfect that Neville Baker, though he had raised
his rifle, hesitated to shoot. He would rather bide
his time and take his chances of securing a more
perfect specimen. Uncle Adam, comprehending,
nodded approval. Baker lowered his gun, and the
two waited with keen interest to see what the ani-
mals would do.

For some minutes the bull stood staring across
the lake, as if he thought of swimming it, and his
two cows—antlered, like himself, though much less
imposingly—watched him with dutiful attention.
Whatever, it was never carried out; for suddenly
there came a new and more impetuous crashing
among the undergrowth, and all eyes turned to see
what was approaching.

N instant later, a second bull, about the size of

the first, but much darker in colouring, broke
furiously through the bushes. He rushed about
halfway down the sandspit, and then stopped, snort-
ing and blowing defiance.

The newcomer had a magnificent set of antlers;
but Neville Baker at that moment had no thought
of shooting. What were the most wonderful antlers
in the world compared to a fair fight such as seemed
to promise? He laid a hand on Uncle Adam’s arm,
and felt that the latter was of the like way .of
thinking.

The light bull, surprised by the unexpected chal-
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lenge, stood for an instant staring stupidly, waving
his ears. Then all at once the hot blood of arro-
gant possession and jealous mastery seemed to rush
to his head. Thrusting aside the two cows, who
stood huddled in his path, with a furious booing
grunt he lurched forward to meet the challenger.

With lowered heads, noses between their knees,
and the branching spikes of their antlers presented
straight to the front, they came together with a
shock and a snort. The hard horn clashed with the
dry resonance of seasoned wood. And, being on
about equal size, both withstood the shock. Both
staggered; but, recovering themselves simultaneous-
ly, they stood pushing with all the strength of their
straining, heaving bodies, their hoofs digging deep
into the sand.

Then, on a sudden, as if the same idea had at
the same instant flashed into both their seething
brains, they disengaged and jumped backward.

For several tense seconds, which seemed minutes
to the eager watchers in the fir thicket, they stood
eyeing each other like wary gradiators, antlers
down; while the big eyed cows, with ears slowly
waving, looked on placidly, and the moon, now full
risen, flooded the whole scene with lavish radiance.
The only concern of the unruffled cows was that
the best bull should win and with proved mastery
compel their allegiance.

Suddenly the newcomer, the dark bull, as if to
get around his adversary’s guard, feinted to the
right, and then lunged straight forward. But the
white bull was too experienced to be caught by such
a well worn ruse. He met the attack fairly. Again
the pantings and savage gruntings arose on the
stillness, as the matched antagonists heaved and
pushed, their hind legs straddled awkwardly and
their hoofs plowed the sand.

S EEING them so engrossed, Uncle Adam did not

scruple to move. Grasping his companion’s arm,
he v:rhispered, “I'll lay ye five dollars on the white
bull I

“Done !” whispered Baker excitedly. “It’s up to
me to back the stranger, of course. He looks to me
the better man, anyhow.”

“Mebbe,” muttered Uncle Adam’s voice at his
ear; “but Whitey’s fighting for his rights.”

While the words were yet in his mouth, the

white bull put one of his hind feet in a hole, gave
way for a second under the strain, and was forced
backward almost to the water’s edge.

“Ha! I win!” muttered Baker.
wait I retorted the guide.

And the next moment, with a desperate effort,
the white bull recovered himself completely an
regained his lost ground. Both combatants pause
for breath, and the fight hung exactly in the bal-
ance,

But, “You

elder, and therefore, one may suppose, the cmftle‘;
duelist. It occurred to him now, perhaps, tha
against a foe so nearly his equal in strength he must
seek some advantage in strategy. He made a Sud-
den movement to disengage his antlers and jump
backward. The intention was obvious to the trainé
eyes watching from the thicket; but it failed curt
ously. At the instant of his effort, the dark bu
had surged forward with violence. Not meeting th¢
expected resistance, he was taken by surprise anl
sank on his knees. The white bull, quick to fe€
the advantage, instantly changed his purpose ant
thrust forward with all his weight. For a momef
the dark bull seemed to crumple up, as his rival®
heaving shoulders towered above him.
“See!” grunted Uncle Adam,

N OW this was the white bull’s chance. It was fof
him to roll his enemy over, disengage, rip f
dark bull’s unfortunate flank, and tread him dow™
But he did nothing of the sort. He himself sta8
gered forward with the fall of his adversary. 118
he drew back again; but slowly. With the motio?
his adversary regained his feet. And once more th¢
two stood, armed front to front, grunting, straining:
heaving, but neither giving ground an inch. e
“By George!” whispered Neville Baker. “I D
lieve they’re locked!” |
For half a minute Uncle Adam made no rngé
Then he nodded. “Locked, sure enough!
agreed. i
But what was so clear to the spectators was aP-
parently not yet recognised by the combatants; P€
cause, when either tried to back free, so as to reneW
the attack more advantageously, it seemed to h!

CONTINUED ON PAGE z2.

THE QUESTING OF MR. McMUNN

An Amusing Scottish Story

“Mebbe; but I'll be telling yer.
“I told ye I wasna.”

Andy, mon.”’

“It's no’ so much that yer near,”

“Who else wud I be?” queried Mr. McMunn.

“Wud ye be wishing to know what’s wrang wi' yer?”
“I dinna ken masel’, and I dinna ken hoo

continued Maggie, brushing aside the interruption,

“Yer bletherin, wumman!”

yer going to tellit me,” grunted Mr. McMunn.
It's no’ so much that yer near >

“as that ye're yersel'. Juist yer ainsel’,

I.

OME folk achieve matrimony; some have it
S thrust upon them; some—one refers to Mr.
Andrew McMunn in particular—contract it as a
habit of convenience. When the third Mrs. Mc-
Munn followed her two predecessors in the way
of all flesh, though, it seemed for a while as though
Mr. McMunn’s ingrained proclivity would perforce
fall into desuetude through sheer inability to con-
tinue the sequence. ;

“'Deed, but I'm surprist at ye,” said Kirsty
Blair. “And puir Elspeth hardly cold in th’
groond.”

“I'm no’ saying onything aboot th’ wumman,”
said Mr. McMunn; “but she’ll be as past looking
after th’ hoose as she ever will be.”

“I wudna have ye if yer was th’ last man on
earth !” snapped Kirsty.

“lI wudna ax yer,” retorted Mr, McMunn un-
emotionally. “I’d tak ma pick.”

This, his first rebuff, he took philosophically
enough; but as refusal followed refusal a vague
perplexity began to trouble his soul. Without in
the least comprehending it, he began to perceive
that he had locally exhausted a type. There had
only been three Mrs. McMunns in the neighbour-
hood, and he had married them all. Excellent house-
wives in their way, neat, thrifty, hardworking; none
had been other than properly submissive and respect-
ful to the will of her lord and master; each had
fitted her colourless individuality into the scheme
of Mr. McMunn’s life in all due subserviency; and
all, contented enough in their lot, had experienced

By A, E.  RARRSHFPORD

the stirrings of a mild pride in espousing so “warm”
a man as the phlegmatic arbiter of their destinies.

The three cheap photographic enlargements,
which hung above the mantel-shelf in the hallowed
respectability of the parlour, attested convincingly
to the blamelessness of their memories.

Mr. McMunn, surveying their faded present-
ments a twelve-month after the demise of the most
recent nonentity, disconsolately helped himself to a
pinch of snuff and sighed. For a year he had been
reduced to the services of a salaried housekeeper,
and was no whit nearer to cutting down the waste-
ful expenditure in wages than he had been at any
time during his last widowerhood. Discriminating
at first, with less fastidiousness as his quest length-
ened, he had sought to supply the connubial vacancy,
and here he was, his hearth still desolate, at the
end of his resources, vainly endeavouring to conjure
up the name of some spinster or widow of his
acquaintance -whom he had neglected to “speer.”
The one effort was as hopeless as the other: his
quest had been too systematic and exhaustive to
allow of any omission.

“’Deed, but I canna mak’ it oot,” he said sadly,
apostrophising the portrait gallery ; “there was never
ony trouble aboot it before. I just axed ye and yer
said yer wud.”

¢ wandered gloomily into the kitchen.

“What’s wrang wi’ ‘me, Maggie?” he blurted

with abrupt simplicity,

“What is'na?” rejoined Maggie laconica”)"

Gifted with a candid tongue and an errant ztpousi{
whose whereabouts—the spouse’s—had a Ordee
scope for uncertainty and indifference for full fiV
years, she utilised the former as might be expecte®
and the latter as occasion for pious and outspoX€”
thankfulness in preserving her from the blandi®

ments of Mr. McMunn. :

“I've been miscalled mair names than I can l?,’
ma tongue to,” continued the latter, resentfully
miniscent. o

“Such-like ?” queried Maggie, assuming an aif
utter uninterestedness.

“‘Near’!” grunted Mr. McMunn, i

“That’ll be Aggie Cullum,” commented Mag'
“She was telling me on’y th’ nicht that's gang-

Mr. McMunn scowled. It was less than
and-twenty hours since he had tendered his
posal to Aggie Cullum. And already, it WO
seem, it was tittle-tattle for the gossips.

“It’s no’ juist Aggie: it’s what they a’ call
he grunted.”

“Weel! And what's wrang?”

“It's a lee! I'm no’ near.” LA

“It'll be a new-fangled kind o’ lee, then,” €0
mented Maggie drily.

“Gin I vgas near,” retorted Mr. McMunn, ;g;
dispirited to be triumphant and jerking a stt
thumb toward the parlour. “Gin T was near, wth'
I have had them peectures taken? Ye ken fine

ro”
Pul

me!”

wasteful extraveegence o’ ’em.” hrew
“Peectures !I” ejaculated Maggie, and ¢t ver
“aside her air of detachment. “Peectures! I’m 1€

S0 contentit to be ma ain man’s wumman as Whe?

Judging from his antlers, the white bull was the -

Then

o fou”




clap een on yon peectures! Wud ye be wishing to

Mow what's wrang wi' yer?”

I dinna ken masel’, and I dinna ken hoo yer
80Ing to tellit me,” grunted Mr. McMunn.
“Mebbee ; but I'll be telling ye. It's no’ so much
that yer near 5

I told ye I wasna.”

. It's no” so much that yer near,” continued Mag-
81¢, brushing aside the interruption, “as that ye're
Yersel'. Juist yer ainsel’, Andy, mon.”
wy, Who else ‘wud I be?” queried Mr. McMunn.

€r blethering, wumman !”

“Peectures!” repeated his informant. “Peec-
tures " Mr. McMunn deemed her foolishly incon-
2fquent—“Gin ye wish to add to yer peecture col-
°ction, Andy, mon, ye'll gang awa’ to some place
Where th’ wummin folk will no’ be acquaintit wi’
Jer. Happen ye’ll chance on some puir onfortinit
body who’ll no’ ken when th’ Lord’s guid to her.”
. Mr. McMunn turned on his heel with slow dig-

y.

“Yer blethering, wumman, but there’ll be mair
ochse to what yer saying than yer aware. It's little
0’ doitered wummin folk aroond here ken when th’
Ord’s guid to ’em. Happen there’s wum-
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“I'm no’ quite cotching yer meaning,” he said
presently.

“I didna suppose ye wud,” retorted Kirsty. “It'll
just be th’ one aboot th’ pitcher and th’ well.”

I

ITH never a thought save that she would un-

conditionally approve, Mr. McMunn pompous-

ly opened the door of the parlour, and with a back-

ward glance at his latest connubial acquisition, in-
vited her to enter and inspect.

“It’s no’ such an unpleasing room,” was the
comment of the most recent Mrs. McMunn, after a
critical appraisement, as thorough as it was rapid.
“Gin I mak’ a few bit alterations and get some o
th’ things fixed up decent like, it’'ll be a real bonnie
one.”

Mr. McMunn turned and scrutinised the would-
be innovator coldly. None of the late Mrs. Mc-
Munns had ever ventured such an independent sug-
gestion, and the very novelty of the experience left
him in a temporary quandary for speech. A con-
vulsed, indistinct sound roused him, and he turned
to discover Maggie in the doorway, sardonically
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monosyllabic protests -as she moved about on her
tour of minute investigation, or feebly suggest that
she had “speered” round sufficiently, and that there
were other apartments to inspect; to which protest
and suggestion Mrs. McMunn was most cheerfully
deaf,

“And who’ll these be?” she queried presently,
turning her attention to the portraits (if she had
noticed them before she had carefully concealed the
fact) ; “ye never told me ye’d gotten three sisters,
Andy.”

Mr. McMunn coughed. He might, had he been
so inclined, have retorted that neither had he told
her that he had had three wives. Ungiven to nice
calculations of sentiment though he was, he found
a fresh awkwardness weighing upon him, and with
it the memory of a certain agitation which the third
Mrs. McMunn had once or twice displayed before
the portraits of her predecessors, and the third Mrs.
McMunn had really been a remarkable meek woman.

Mrs. McMunn repeated her question,

“They’ll be juist th’ puir dears,” he explained
evasively.

“And who'll ye be callin’ th’ puir dears?”
“It'll be juist an expression. Juist th’

n folk elsewhere will be sensible o' their
€rcies,”
Maggie delivered a final thrust as he
“ended his way out of the kitchen,
% ind yer sensible o' yer ain mercies
8n ye oit amang th’ strange wummin folk,”
She “crieq shrilly. “Mind yer not cotched,
Ndy, mon 1”
r. McMunn disdained to bandy re-
Partee,  “Cotched !” He, Mr. Andrew

CMunn, with all his matrimonial experi-
?nce, to be “cotched!” The warning was
9 “daft-like,” he reflected, to merit any
Other than silent contempt; and yet, for ail
€T foolishness, she had contrived to put
g0 Words the idea which had for some
bm'e been hazily stirring within his own
Tin. Since the women folk of the neigh-
iOur ood were so insensible to their own
Dteres.} why not prosecute his search else-

€re;
th For some days he cautiously considered’

€ Matter, weighing the pros and cons;
d then with all due solemnity, he made
his mind.
th Tll be gangin’ awa’, Maggie, for twa

'ee weeks, juist for a bit holiday,” he
"Mounced impressively.

B, And will T tak’ they peectures down
* Mnst ye return?” queéried Maggie, he-
Maymg no surprise, though for Mr. Me-
e to make holiday was. surprising
10ugh.  “Mebbe she’ll no'—"
M, Ler blethering, wumman,”
cMunn stolidly,
i ‘

We Not for two or three weeks, but for six
By €ks, his absence provided inexhaustible
tho"f’«nder for speculative gossip among
me.dome folk. Tt was dished up with the
Ming porridge; it was the snack which

3 discussed in casual moments and at

NICe meetings; it was the piece de resist-
s Ce at a foregatherings; in short, as gos-
the 1t constituted the staple commodity of
sheakcomr{lunity. If anyone was observed to
fa'sh'e his or her head in a 'humorf)us

:1on, or suddenly, for no other obvious reason,
b5 to chuckle, moderately or immoderately, the
Wac le or head-shaking needed no explanation—it

S at some thought of Mr. Andrew McMunn,

t was Kirsty Blair who, after her informant,
braggle, had the first news. She broke it to her
wrel With abrupt brevity as they sat at supper.
€’s gotten her, Tam.” -
¢ eTa-m, arrested in the act of nourishment, spilled
B ci?ln'ilfflnt's of his spoon promiscuously, and began
< c €
They'll pe arriving th’ morrow’s nicht.”
onp, “M’s eyes were a-water with mirth, He could

Y. Jlod comprehension as he chuckled.
wpr She’s a rare guid housewife and does’na hold

«ummin who are no guided by Paul.”
“M W‘_h‘o tellit yer?” Tam contrived = to

dggie P

« Y. She’s gotten word she’ll no’ be wanted.”
anA maist successful man in his marryings,” com-

lted Tam, mopping his eyes.
:‘She’s a widow,” added Kirsty thoughtfully.
ing \ndy’s no’ precisely a single mon,” said Tam,
“CI}uCkled afresh at the witticism.
Mgy ¢ 1L be his first experience o’ a widow wum-
continued Kirsty, still thoughtful.
It hadna been a widow this time it wud th’
W At was bound to come sooner or later.”
Kipe,Y» it was bound to come, Tam,” assented
ImﬁtY- “Proverbs are gey, queer-like things, and
~2d one that’s juist applicable.”

am wrinkled his brow, pondering,

retorted

gasp.

R

Tare,

] FE'@‘)A

‘‘ “They’ll be juist th’ puir dears,’ he explained evasively.”

appreciative of the situation. 5 o
“T’ll be quite able to show th’ house masel’,” he
remarked with dignity. “Ye'll be better occupied
gin ye prepare th’ supper.”
. Byy V\I/)aypo‘f exnpha'sigphe closed the door, and t'hel’l,
clearing his throat, prepared to correct his wife’s
erroneous conception of her duties. -
“’Deed, it's a verra nice room already,” be
observed heavily. “Ye might gang juist a verra
short ways and find mony that wx!l po”compare wi
it. There’s been nothing wrang wi’ it a’ these years,
and I dinna ken hoo ye're going to improve—im-
prove. = :
He came to an abrupt pause, displeasure and a
slight incredulity in his aspect. So far from accept-
ing his rebuke in the spirit of humility proper to a
wife, especially one who professed herself animated
by the principles laid down by Paul, Mrs. McMunn
was not even paying attention to him. Mr. Mec-
Munn gazed helplessly at the portraits of her pre-
decessors, wondering how he would have expressed
himself had any one of them discussed the propriety
of recovering the couch and chairs, laying another
carpet, hanging fresh wall-paper, buying a new
table-cloth, and acquiring this, that, and the other
with the same light-hearted assurance. It was a
speculation which afforded no solution to the present
crisis, Exemplary paragons that they had been, his

very lack of experience in dealing with aught save.

their unopposing meekness, left him utterly at a
loss in his present situation. Watching her in a
species of stupefaction, he could only interject

puir dears who've gang before.”

“And where will they be gone to,
Andy?” queried Mrs. McMunn with, her
years and size considered (she was of a
ponderous comeliness), a highly creditable
assumption of naivete.

Turning his eyes piously upwards, he
signified dumbly the mode. and direction of
their departure. Following the direction
of his glance, Mrs. McMunn exhibited a
lack of comprehension which was almost
cxaggerated, affecting to believe that they
had taken their departure by balloon.

“Gin they were no’ gone,” mumbled
Mr. McMunn, “ye’d no’ be where ye are
th’ noo, wumman.”

No woman of discernment carries the
process of misunderstanding beyond effec-
tive limits. Uttering a shrill little shriek.
Mrs. McMunn at length permitted herself
to comprehend.

“Ye never told me ye’d been marrit
a’ they times!” she protested.

“Mebbe I no’ named th’ precise number
o’ times,” admitted Mr. McMunn uncom-
fortably; “but ye’ll no’ deny I told ye I
had been marrit. It will be juist an ower,
sight. And it’s no’ as if I'd a hooseful o’
incumbrances. - I told ye I'd been most
extraordinair’ unsuccessful in raising th’
callants. Hoot, wumman ! ye might have
marrit worse!”

“But I canna bear th’ sicht o’ em!”
sniffed the distressed lady.

“They’re peectures,” said Mr. McMunn.
“What will ye be proposing to put in th’
place o’ ’em?”

“It'll be like living in a harem wi’ one
o’ they heathen Turks,” sniffed Mrs, Mec-
Munn. “’Deed, but it was no’ kind o’ ye
to deceive me, Andy.”

She buried her face anew in her hand-
kerchief, and then, just as he was dismally
anticipating hysterics, looked up and smiled
wanly.

“Ay, but I ken fine why ye did’na tell
me, Andy. It was just becadse ye were so
gey fond o’ me, ye were scare’t I'd no’ be willin’
gin ye did.”

“Weel,” began Mr. McMunn cautiously, “I
didn’a put it to masel’ juist that— "

That was as far as he got in his prosaic quali-
fication of a romantic insinuation. Somehow or
other—he was not quite certain how—he found
himself deposited upon the couch beside his spouse,
one hand clasped in her two plump ones, and alto-
gether in a disconcertingly affectionate situation.

“Eh, but it's a rare guid wife I'll be to ye,
Andy,” murmured Mrs. McMunn amorously.

“It'll be what T marrit ye for,” murmured Mr.
McMunn miserably,

Mrs. McMunn; choosing to put upon the state-
ment a gracious interpretation scarcely justified by
his tone, nestled to him yet more cosily.

“How many weans were ye telling me it was
that ye cud’na raise. Nine?”

Mr. McMunn nodded. The failure of his wives
to raise their offspring had always been a matter
for grievance with him.

“Such a mither as I'd have been to them, too,”
sighed Mrs. McMunn., “Eh, deary, dear! to think
what ye've missed, Andy. To think how their little
feet " She sighed again, and for a few moments
was pensive. And then: “Fh, but I've gotten a
grand surprise for ye, Andy.”

“Ye'll be full o' surprises,” muttered Mr. Mc-
Munn, displaying no enthusiasm, »

CONTINUED ON PAGE 23.
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Newslets.

HEY are having such a per-
| fectly delightful party down
at Albany - on - the - Hudson,
don’t you know?  Presi-
dent Taft makes a charming host,
assisted by Governor Hughes, in
receiving. Earl Grey, Hon. W. S.
Fielding and J. A. M. of The Globe
were among those present, the former
wearing a spring costume in the lat-
est shade of Loondon smoke, the Can-
adian Minister wearing a recherche
creation, fresh from Sparks St., Ot-
tawa, and the Celtic Editor appearing
in the kilts of his native clan. The
evening was spent in promenading
and listening to the music rendered
by the High Tariff orchestra which
discoursed such sweet strains as “Will
ye no’ Come Back Again?” and “Let
a Little Sunshine In.” Altogether, it
was the most enjoyable Tafty Pull in
which Canadian visitors have ever
taken part. Fach guest was presented
with a gold brick on leaving.

Mr. Robert E. Motherwell, the
comet specialist at the Dominion
Observatory, declares that Halley's

comet went into seclusion for a fort-
night about the seventeenth of March.
We knew ‘that the speech of Hon.
Charles Murphy would put the comet
out of business and dim its radiance
for a feded interval. When the Min-
ister of Foreign Affairs celebrates St.
Patrick’s Day with a little oratory,
the other heavenly bodies turn pale.

“After all, things might be worse,”
muses Premier Rutherford of Alber-
ta, as he reads that Premier Khuen
von Hedevary of Hungary had his
head cut open by an ink-well. Buda-
pest is not a nice capital.

el

When Whitney Jumped.

There was a sound of revelry
From the cannon in the park;
The Governor in glad rags came,

It was a joyous lark!
But Whitney left with visage sad,
The Show had been disrupted,
Behold a Suffragette has been
And boldly interrupted.
* %k 4

A Matter of Temperature,

HE recent Foster-Macdonald suit,

in which the Editor of The Globe
came out a smiling scribe, gave rise
to several humorous comments, Per-
haps one of the best unconscious
“bits” was the announcement on the
bulletin board of The Globe.

The first item was to this effect:
“First day of the Macdonald-Foster
libel case.”

Following this announcement was
the item: “Cold to-day and stormy

to-morrow.”
* k%

Exit of an Ex-Minister.

The birds are flying north, they say,
For spring is surely here;
Yet Foster’s winged his was far south
Of chills he has a fear.
* Lok

Even Under Suffragette Rule.

], OUIS PIERRE was one of a num-

ber of Canadian immigrants who
settled at Fitzgerald, Georgia. As he
"spoke both French and English he
rapidly became a man of importance,
and was successively. elected to the
offices of city marshal, coroner, and
justice of the peace.

A dispute arose between the French
and English settlers as to the, superi-
oritv of the United States over the
Canadian provinces. They finally
agreed to leave the decision to Judge
Pierre, who handed down this,.de-
cision : :

“Yoost tage a loog at me. Ferst
dey mage me: constabul, den coroner,

und now joostis of de pees. Soon I
be ze governair, den senator, den
president. [ wood be ze long time
in Canadaire ’fore dey mage me
queen.”—The Circle.

X k%

Partial Forgiveness.
FARMER, believing himself to
be dying, sent for a clergyman

and somewhat shocked that good man
by the offhand, easy way in which he
announced his fitness to die. Pressed
upon certain topics, particularly up-
on the question of forgiveness to his
enemies, he said he forgave every-
body who had injured him, “except
Johnny Smith.” ‘ :

John had played him such a trick
about the sale of a certain cow that
the farmer declared nothing should
make him forgive him. Impressed
by the exhortations of the clergyman
and moved by fear of the conse-
quences of dying unforgiving and un-
forgiven, he turned to the minister
and said, with an air of satisfaction
at having hit off a solution of the
difficulty : “All right. Jest as you
say. If I die I forgive him, but if I

live, by jiminy, he’d better look out!”
W

‘»’}\3
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Elder Sister: ‘“ Come, Clarence, take
your powder like a man; you never heard
me make a complaint about a little thing
like that.”

Clarence; ‘‘ Neither would I if I could
daub it on my face. It’s swallowing it
that I don’t like.”’—AM. A4 P.

* ko ok

Her Only Fear.

HE was just three years old, and it
was her first visit to the Zoo. When
When the towering form of the ele-
phant appeared in sight she drew
back, clutching at her father’s hand.
“I won’'t go too close, daddy,” she
whispered. “I might frighten him.”
e ok

Designed for a Profession.

T was impossible to shake James
Martin’s self-esteem or satisfaction
in any way. He had not been the
Willowville shoemaker for twenty-
eight years to acquire modesty. “I'm
glad to hear your boy Willie’s got a
chance to teach in the college your
money put him through,” he said lofti-
ly to a summer resident as he sewed
in the tongue of her shoe. “I always
thought he’d be a good one for such
a job.”

“You did?” said the lady indiffer-
ently.

“I certainly did,” and James Martin
looked at her from his seat on the
bench as from a pinnacle of wisdom.
“I said to a number of folks after one
or two conversations with him as to
his prospects when he’s just through
high school—I said, “Take a young
feller like him that can’t tell kid from
pebble goat without you point out

the difference, and best thing for him
would be a so-called profession, I
said, ‘where he could make use of
hooks, have ’em handy and not trust
his own intellects, brain powers nor
judgment except in extreme cases.’
sech as would seldom or never occur.’

“That’s what I said then, and I say
it now, ma’am.”—Ezxchange.

* k. %k

Stonewall’s Bridge Builder.
«« STONEWALL JACKSON,” said

an old Army veteran, “used to
tell a story about a bridge-builder.

“T'his bridge-builder was called old
Miles. He was very necessary to
Jackson because the flimsy bridges
on the line of march were continually
being swept away by the floods or
destroyed by the enemy; and in these
contingencies Miles was a regular
jewel. He could run up a bridge in
the time it would take another man
to make the measurements,

“One day the Union troops burned
a bridge across the Shenandoah.
Stonewall” Jackson called old Miles
to him and said:

““You must put all your men to
work, Miles, and you must keep them
at it all night, for I've got to have a
bridge across this stream by morning.
My engineer will draw up the plans
for you.

“Well, early next morning Jack-
son, very much worried, met old
Miles.

. “‘See ‘here, he said, dubiously;
‘how about that bridge? Did the
engineer give you the plan?’

“Old Miles took the cigar from

4 his mouth and flicked the ash off

with a sneer.
“‘General,” he said, ‘the bridge 'is

% done. I dunno whether the picter is
dl or not.””
xok
Temptation.

NE warm February morning in
Florida a visitor was motoring
with a young lady, and by a stream
they got out to gather flowers. After
| a while a boy came up and said: “Hey
| mister, is that your girl over there?”
| “Yes. I suppose so,” said the man.
| “Well, tell her to go home,” said he.
i “Us fellers wants to go in swimmin’.”
* He told the young lady of this odd
request, but she had not yet finished
her bouquet, and she said, with a
laugh, he must tell the boys she
wouldn’t look. 'She’d shut her eyes.
This they were duly told. And they
consulted gravely on it. Then the
spokesman returned and said: “The
fellers says they dassent trust her.”

* ok Xk
Put Me Among the Immortals.

(Mr. H. G: Wells has recently
stated that in future the greatest
scientific discoveries will be in the di-
rection of prolonging human life by
means of surgical operations.)

Alas! that I was born too soon,

Before the surgeon’s knife
Has learned the way to give the boon

Of long-extended life!

I still must be my stomach’s slave,

My large intestine’s prey,
Because T know no surgeon brave

Who'll cut them out to-day.

I care not for the aeroplane
Or gyroscopic car;
For me the poles are sought in vain—
What matter where they are?
The only science that appears
Of value in my eyes
Is that which promises more years
To man before he dies.

O men of science, cease, I pray,
To wrestle with the air,
Put charts of polar seas away—
For warmer work prepare;
Prepare the anasthetic, grip
The keen and glittering knife,
And through our innards let it rip
To give us longer life ! —Truth.

| “Spreads Like Butter”
A Sold only in 15¢ and 25¢ blocks
For sale by all Grocers.

Manufactured by
THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO., LTD.

Ingersoll, Ontario, Canada

by keeping the skin beat*
tifully soft and smooth.
A matchless complexion
beautifier.

Its rich perfume lends a fragrance
to the person that one always associates
with dainty, elegant women.

If your druggist cannot supply it,

send 25c. for full size bottle.

Sovereign Perfumes Limited, Toronto, Ont.

BOBCAYGEON - ONTARIO

l

A Residential School in the |

Country for Young Boys |

|

Boys prepared for the

Senior Boarding Schools.

New and specially design-

ed building. Hot water

heating. Electric light.
Ample grounds.

Apply for information and prospectts to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

—

Have Your Hat
Match Your Gown

Make your last year’s straWw
hat as fresh and dainty as any
you can buy, by coloring it
with ;

Anchor Straw
Hat Enamel

It makes soiled Straw Hats
as good as new—and you may
have your hat the same shadeé
as your summer dress.

Made in 21 fashionable and
popular colors.

Ask your dealer for Anchor
Straw Hat Enamel or send 15
cents for sample tin, stating
color wanted, to

: SON,
RANDRAM- FFENDERSOZ:

MONTREAL, HALIFAX, ST. JO"'"f
.~ TORONTO, = WINNIPEG.
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| PEOPLE AND PLACES

HE picture below illustrates the pathos of moral progress in Victoria,
B.C. What was once
then an entrepot for the sale of opium wholesale by Celestials—is
now a mere curiosity shop. It will be remembered that following

€xhaustive investigations by the now

oPum for consumption in Canada was forbidden by law.

Industry,

Hence a vanished

s« * *
The Traders of the North.

FUR traders in the far north are a wee bit worried just now. The factors
are convinced that this year’s collection of furs won’t strike the average.
The fur-bearing animals are in the woods—plentiful as ever—but there is a
Problem how to get them out. The trappers are few. For this the railways
Which are being projected into the wilds at such an alarming rate are blamed.
e Indians are going into railway work. Two dollars and fifty cents a day
~—that has proved too big-a temptation for a great many red men who have
ab{mdoned their trap lines to do constructing under the G. T. P. contractors,
uilding from Prince Rupert easterly along the upper waters of the Skeena
. 30d north' British Columbia. White men have set out to fill the places of the
_d€Serting trappers. But even frontiersmen have found that they 'do not know
€ country and the habitat of the game like the aborigines. Up in the Yukon
and Arctic district as in British Columbia short receipts is the wail. So it is
in Northern Cariboo.
Fort George reports
that not half the pelts
of former years are be-
ing offered. Take the
experience of A. G.
Hamilton for example.
| Last year by March
1st, Trader Hamilton
had "expressed eleven
thousand dollars’
worthiof " iues,  This
year three bales, value
one thousand dollars,
was his first shipment.
Cariboo  beaver has
been remarkably scarce
all winter. The In-
dian hunters  mis-
judged the opening for
beaver and did not set
their traps in time.
The white buyers at
Fort George are kick-
ing because they do
not get half a chance
at the best furs. The
dispose of their goods to the trader of
€It own race in town. After he has taken his pick the white traders can
ke the rest, sometimes, too, at exorbitant prices. Lately the white men
t:"tﬁ’- devised retaliative_measures which are gradually' l_)ringing the Indians
e !me. They are holding up the red hunters for supplies which alone they
1 get from them. Way down at Winnipeg the fur trade is brisk. This is
Oe:?‘USe the tribes which dfiftf:d into the lower M@ckenzie basin are given
aEd‘OHS to‘the Manitoba 'clllstrlbutors. The supply is unusual, quality good,
L there is keen competition among buyer's. Eleven dog trains were found
d01]ESSary to _]ar_u} a shipment of fox, ermine, and rat—value, ten thousand
: ars—at Gimili, Man., not long ago. All over the northland prices of furs
€ taking a rise. Fort St. John, Peace River district of British Columbia,
Utes the prices prevalent five years ago in comparison with those of 1910:

MORAL PROGRESS ON THE PACIFIC

From Opium to Curios in Victoria, B.C,

11 T :
nd}ans, coming in from the trails,

1905 1910
Rat $ .10 $ .60
Sichnike 0T .50 2.50
Reg Hoxsls. I1.50 5.50
Mink .. 1.50 7.00
Lynx .. 2.50 25.00
WBLE: S 1.00 3.50
NVEAzcl ot e s R .10 .50
15 1t s el SRR S .40 2.50

% * *
Navigation on the Red River.
FARMERS along the historic Red River are joyfully basking in this April
oy SUnshine watching Old Sol start the ice running down stream. The ice
Qg of the river will innovate a new era for them this year; for after a
}lavrter of a century of squabbling the plans for making the Red navigable
‘lav? b@en effected, and as soon as the weather conditions are favourable,
. Ration will be open between Lake Winnipeg and Grand Forks, N.D.
Cam a few years there was considerable carrying trade on the river. Then
of ¢ the railroads and killed the ‘business of the river men. The navigators
it 0se days worked under difficulties. The St. Andrew’s rapids lay in
B Way, a stumbling block to passage from Grand Forks to the northland.
th the government engineers have harnessed the rapids. Just the other day

logﬁ’ put the finishing touches to the machinery which will operate the huge
Thes' he opening of the Red River will be a boon to a whole lot of people.

Wit Uparian farmers can now load their produce on barges and sail away
ty . 't to the big markets. Prospectors and miners will have easy access
Red at the voyageurs call the “Eldorado” north of Lake Winnipeg.' The
Tes,, River will” at least provide a temporary outlet for the vast mineral
With‘lTCes of Canada’s hinterland. Probably the Red River will be as popular
sch Excursionists from Winnipeg as Niagara is with Torontonians. Sunday
ap. 0! teachers are already talking of picnics on the Red. Excursion boats
Sup g built for the boom. The Hyland Navigation Company, which last
“Mmer launched the Winnetoba, has almost completed the Bonnetoba.

a chattering shrine of the opium-eater—being

Minister of Labour the importation of

A Suit Case that Suits

$4.50 Two Sizes $4.95

For ten years our famous ‘‘Bedford ’ Suit Case has been a standard of
value. If you were offered any other kind, you naturally compared it with
‘“ Bedford” value. If you have done this recently, you will know that
‘“ Bedford’s” are still selling at the price that made them famous—despite
the jump in cost of production

“A Bedford Bought is a Dollar Saved.”
In other words, you must add a dollar to the ‘‘ Bedford”’ price to get
such value elsewhere. It is made of fine selected cowhide, brown and rus-

sett, on an English steel frame, new comfort-grip handles. two brass lock
bolts, figured cloth lining with shut pocket. 24 inch, 4.50; 26 inch, 4.95.

N.B.—When ordering, be sure to ask for the ‘““ DOUBLE
C BEDFORD.” When ready for shipping it will weigh 8 Ibs.

rabeet SISO

TORONTO

Company
ILimnited

The Secret of a Successful Garden
lies in Buying the BEST SEEDS

ALL

NEW
Seeds
Bulbs
Plants
Shrubs
Vines
Fruits
Perennials

Golden Wax Bean is a most reliable yielder of splendid Quality.

@ QUALITY Seeds are the kind we sell, it is their excellence that has built
up our large business and made it possible for us to issue a splendid catalogue
of 100 pages, heavily illustrated from real photographs of real flowers and real
vegetables grown from our seeds. |

@ Our Seeds are sold by thousan_ds of dealers in all parts bf Canada." Look for
the *“Steele, Briggs Box.’’ Everything worth growing is listed in our catalogue.

STEELE, BRIGGS CO. LIMITED

TORONTO HAMILTON WINNIPEG

HOLBROOK'S

WORCESTERSHIRE

The Sauce that s n “ c E

makes the whole
IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

world hungry.

Made and Bottled in England
2089
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PELLATT
PELLATT

(Members Toronto Stock Exchange)
401 Traders Bank Building, Toronto

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
+.ON COMMISSION ...

q Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO., Members
New York Stock Exchange.

CANADIAN COURIER

Rodolphe Forget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame West
MONTREAL

Carefully edited studies of lead-
ing Canadian securities mailed on
application.  Facts and figures
compiled by experts.

PARIS OFFICE
60 RUE DE PROVENCE

MONEY AND MAGNATEﬂ |

Brokerage Business Either Feast or Famine.

HE brokerage business is very much like the iron and steel industry;
in as much that it is either feast or famine. That is, the average
brokerage house either makes a large amount of money during the
year, or on the other hand, goes quite a little behind. It is very

seldom that they are able to make what can be regarded as a fair amount 0
money, and must be content either to make too much or too little.

A report the other day mentioned the fact that the New York repre
sentative of a Boston house, who only a couple of years ago was making only
about $15 a week in a second-rate brokerage house, received over $100,000
as his portion of the profits of the year. Looking over the firms who aré
members of the Montreal Stock Exchange, it would not be very difficult t0
find from ten to twenty different houses, who during the year 1909, made we
over $100,000, and it is doubtful whether for two or three years previous t0
that, they had done any more than pay their expenses. Of course last yeal
was a banner year. A number of the different firms had an opportunity ‘?f
participating in various pools which were particularly successful in their
operations, and in addition to this, their regular commission business Was
away larger than anything they had ever experienced in the past.

At one time, a careful canvass indicated that as many as twenty-seven
different pools were operating in various stocks, and were gradually marketing
off large blocks of various securities to the general public.

In most instances, the public in their turn have had an opportunity to

make quite a fair profit, but of course it remains to be seen whether they Wi
get out of their securities fast enough or whether they, by trying to hold of
for too large a profit, will miss their opportunity.

TORONTO,CANADA. AND ITS PAYING AGENTS SONOoN SSENCY, 18 EXCNANGE PeACE,
| 7 LONBARD ST 6.6,

[l Wist PaY 10 THE ORDER OF.

OR EQUIVALENT A% P OLI

racsimite. TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES

ISSUED BY
The Canadian Bank of Commerce

@ These cheques are a most convenient form in which to
carry money when travelling. They are NEGOTIABLE
EVERYWHERE, SELF-IDENTIFYING and the EXACT AMOUNT
PAYABLE in the principal countries of the world is shown

on the face of each cheque.

THE BEST WAY TO
CARRY YOUR FUNDS

when travelling
is in the form of

TRAVELLERS’
CHEQUES

issued by the

DOMINION EXPRESS CO.

The exact values in Foreign Money
is given on the face of each cheque
and they are accepted at almost
any hour of the day or night by
Hotel, Steamship and Railroad
Companies, Banks and Principal
Merchants throughout the world.

MONEY TRANSFERRED BY
TELEGRAPH OR CABLE

THE PEOPLES BUILDING & LOAN ASSOCIATION

HEAD OFFICE:

THE PEOPLES BUILDINGS

LONDON, ONTARIO

There is invested $76,259,970.55 in Canadian Loan Company Deben-
tures, which evidences the popularity of this class of investments.
Our Debentures pay 4249 per annum, payable half-yearly.
Write for 17th Annual Report.

- MANAGING DIRECTOR

A. A. CAMPBELL - -

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER,”

* * *

Public Generally Get Into a Stock Near the Top.

S OMEHOW the public never get really going on a stock till it is up pretty

close to its highest level. "The most striking instance of this that ha
been given on the Montreal or Toronto Stock Exchanges during the past fe¥
years, has undoubtedly been that of the Dominion Iron and Steel Commof
For months it hung around 18 to 25, and hardly anybody wanted it at all ever
at that price. There were, however, a few staunch friends of the stock dow!
around the Montreal Stock Exchange, the strongest of them all perhaps being
Mr. Tom McAnulty of the firm of Senator Forget & Co., and Tom, as
would look at the board and his friends would quiz him about the poor shoW
ing that Iron was making, would always say: “Your clients and the public
generally will be falling over themselves to buy it when it is over 60 and YOU
haven’t got gumption enough to take some of it now.” q

And so as months went by, and as Steel Common gradually but steadly
went along finding new high levels, the general public got clamouring for e
stock, and inquiry at the different brokerage offices will show you that the
amount of general public buying, which is always in small amounts, was b{
far the largest when the stock had crossed 60, and by this time, the differenl
insiders and pool interests who had picked up a considerable amount 0 ke
stock down around the low levels, were just as eager to have the public 4%
the stock off their hands, as the public in their turn, seemed to be to ge, lé

The reason for the very peculiar condition of the public always g‘?tt“zo
in near the top, is that it generally takes the average man a good whil
make up his mind whether he will really go into the stock or not, an h
addition the public always likes an active stock, and will always go int0 %
market when the volume of transactions of the stock, as indicated by th
papers, are the largest.

* * *

The Very Different Positions Men Sometimes Océupy.

H OW the positions of some men do change! Only a few years ago; Nify
F. L. Wanklyn when general manager of the Montreal Street Ral]g.tv

used to have to go up to the City Hall very frequently and tackle the lt;
Council for various privileges, such as the right to’operate on new stré®”
and now Mr. Wanklyn is ensconced as a member of the Board of Contro o
at the City Hall, and his successor as general manager of the Street Ral WgtS
must now go up to him and his associates, with the many and varied requ¢
that Mr. Wanklyn himself used to make.

If there was ever any that should appreciate the other fellow’s
it is certainly Mr. Wanklyn. t.

Just fancy how interesting a similar situation would be in Tol‘Oﬂtor .
the public, the Board of Control and the city aldermen woke up some mothc
ing and found that a man who had formerly been a general manager Ofl ol
Toronto Railway Company, was now a member of the Board of C.Oﬂtrc'r
the city. Of course Toronto would hardly stand for such a situation ohat
minute, but down in Montreal they seem to view such matters somewave
diiferently, taking rather the view that the experience such a man should "%,
had in corporation matters, should be of the greatest benefit to hi™
endeavouring to help the city to carry on its business as it should. ¢ it

Of course this Board of Control idea is a new one for Montreal, }Zluthe
looks as though it would work out satisfactorily right from the start, anc .
public are quite prepared to allow that the corporation interests shou ses
their representative on the Board just in the same way as the working ¢
and the cemmercial interests should have theirs.

* * *

positioﬂi

: £
Ontario Becomes an Important Factor, in a Different Way, 1 o
Milling Industry. f
HE other day Mr. James Carruthers, the wheat expert, mentioned t@ his
that after his last trip through the Canadian West he fully made v
mind that by the end of 1915 the Canadian Northwest would be produci?
the rate of 500,000,000 bushels of wheat annually. ction
A tremendous increase, you say, as compared with the present prod“ pelt
of 125,000,000 bushels, but then nearly all the guesses about the Whe?trs 18
have fallen away below the mark in the past and besides Mr. Carrut ‘e “
not given to exaggerating things very much. e 19'°f i
If the forecast turns out right that will mean 500,000,000 ‘buSheThis
Canadian wheat that Canadian mills will have to convert into flour.




CANADIAN COURIER

Will give some indication of the rapid growth that will be seen in the next
EW years in the milling capacity of the country and at first sight it rather
looks as though all the leading companies will be vieing with one another to
Secure favourable locations for their largest mills at the end of deep water
Navigation on Lake Ontario.

In addition the farmers of the Province of Ontario are getting more and
More out of the way of raising wheat and instead are devoting their entire
attention to live stock and dairy products.

This new situation will mean a very ready market for the bye-products
Of the mills that will be located at lake points about Ontario and as you have
Jaturally guessed by this time will all mean that Ontario is to become an
Mportant factor in what seems destined to remain perhaps the largest indi-
Vidual industry in the country.

Certain it is that in the past it has been the one from which the largest
Humber of Canadians have made the most money inasmuch as it is the farmers
of the country who supply the raw material in delivering their wheat to the
Various mills and afterwards through their knowledge of industry have to a
STeat extent become financially interested in the stocks of some of the leading
Milling concerns.

It has always been a matter of dispute whether the milling industry was
10t more the backbone of a country than even iron and steel and if it is, why
It is nice to see that the Province of Ontario, even after it has to a great
éXtent abandoned wheat raising, shall by its many large mills continue to play
4 very prominent part in it. 2

* *

Only One Man Made Money in Cobalt—the Insider.

NOW that the Cobalt boom is quietly but steadily petering out, stop for a
minute and think who is the man who has made any money out of it.
Only one man; the insider, the man who had stock to sell. And if you had
1own anything about this Cobalt game you would have figured out from
€ start that it was only the insider who was selling the stock who could
ave made any money. i

Of course there are some good properties up in the silver belt but you
fan now count them on your finger tips and in most instances you will find
Out that the real good ones have right from the start been practically close
orporations and the public never got a chance to hear about them till the

arket price of them was so high that it became impossible for the average
Man to buy more than a few shares. :

But that is not what the public want. A few shares—what is the use of
them? We want a gamble, a chance to buy not a few shares but a few
thousand shares and then make a regular killing. It is like going down to the
W00dbir1e and picking out the 100-to-1 shot. It comes home about once in
OUur years and usually on the day that your business prevented you from
80ing to the track.

And what is more, these insiders know just what the public want and
that is the reason they make a point of issuing their stock at 10, 15 and 20
“ents, A careful canvass of the various lists of shareholders in Cobalt con-
s to-day would show that not one man in a thousand has made any money
Ut of them and what is more they never had a chance to make any money
Ut of them.

This calls to mind an interesting and authentic report regarding a Cobalt
DrOPel‘ty that was very extensively advertised in the American magazines and
Periodicals. Not an argument was lost sight of, that might induce the public
O Jump in and buy. Some outside interests had an engineer look over the
prO_Perty in question and when he got back and walked into their office, he
srrllliIlgly remarked: “Gentlemen, provided you have a little loose silver in
Your pocket I want to go on record as stating that there is more silver in

IS office than in that entire property.”
MLk

Montreal Street.
¢CUAIG BROS. of Montreal in their weekly letter dated March 24th
; have this to say of Montreal Street Railway: “There is still no definite
0;.cplanation given for the sensational rise in this stock during the past couple
h Weeks, The general idea seems to be that some large interests have pur-
ased a large block of stock with the idea of obtaining control but as there
:© one hundred thousand shares outstanding and as the stock is now selling
sit 250, the control would probably cost over $12,000,000. There is a per-
w§tent rumour that a powerful New York syndicate is working in conjunction
1th the Jocal syndicate; however, this is only a surmise as nothing official
be gathered in any direction. The concensus of opinion at present is that
€ of the Subway companies is after the control of Montreal Street, or else
in"ery large block of stock, which would enable it to force some sort of work-
dgreement when the new system is in operation. The petition of.the
tuorltreal Underground & Elevated Railway has been presented in the Legisla-
tr-re, at Quebec, the company asking for powers to build and operate by elec-
olclty, etc., underground and elevated railways through the city and Island
is . ontreal, also to build tunnels, viaducts and subways. The capital stock
N 9 be $20,000,000 and the object of the company is to carry freight, passen-
t:rs and mails. One of the representatives stated that that company intended
fOmmence work as soon as they secured their charter”” COUPON.

Newspaper Influence

Iy 4 way newspapers are thought to have lost influence. All the newspapers
€Xcept the World were against Gaynor for Mayor in New York but he
T Won ; all the newspapers in Boston were against Fitzgerald but he won.
00ks as though newspapers did not govern after all.
hey don’t. Few people accept the leadership and direction of any news-
9‘\11),21‘ low as many people did in the days when Horace Greeley wrote the
evé “ne. Papers are cheap. A great many readers buy and read several
Eidery day, and are apt to read papers of opposing views so as to get both
Or ¢ Of questions. And readers know the bias of these papers pretty well,
P,in hink they do, and make allowances accordingly. If the Messenger says
by ShOt is o megalomaniac the reader is apt to say to himself: “Well Cohen
pidgot to stand in with the interests, of course, until he gets his mortgage
off; and perhaps he has a brotherly feeling for the Gugs. Who knows ?”
wiiﬂhe reads on with amusement and allowances, and then takes up the Mercury
o a picture on the front page of Glavis tacking up Ballinger’s hide on the
'::Myatr Of the White House. He makes allowances for that too, remarking
" the Mercury is unusually strong in “want ads” this winter. —V. V. Life

A Ready Market

The chief advantage of
investing money in a bond in-
stead of in a morigage is
that the investment can gen-
erally be turned into cash at
short notice.

Where a bond has an
International  market, its
price is not liable to be af-
fected by purely local con-
ditions, and it is likely there-
fore to be more stable.

Such a condition prevails
to a great extent with the
bonds of the Amalgamated
Asbestos Corporation, which
are owned, not only in Can-
ada, but more especially in
England and the United
States.

Application will be made
to list the bonds on the Lon-
don, New York, and Mont-
real Stock Exchanges. The
Preferred and Common
shares are already listed in
Montreal, Toronto, and
Philadelphia, and applica-
tion has been made for listing
them on the London Stock
Exchange.

The Amalgamated As-
bestos Corporation controls
about 80 per cent. of the
Canadian output of asbestos,
which means about 70 per
cent. of that of the entire
world.

The First Mortgage
Bonds at present price return
about 534 per cent. and are
an atlractive investment.
Full particulars on appli-
cation.

McCuaig Bros.

& Co.,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

157 St. James St.

MONTREAL. OTTAWA.

Natio
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KEEPING INVESTORS

INFORMED

Holders of securities and pros-
pective purchasers can secure
accurate information by communi-
cating with us,

We maintain a Statistical Depart-
ment replete with reports on the
standing of Bonds and Stocks.

Investers are invited to write us.

A. E. AMES & CO.

INVESTMENT BANKERS LIMITED

7 and 9 KING ST. EAST TORONTO

THE
MUTUAL LIFE
OF CANADA

wrote during 1909 new
business (all Canadian)
amounting to $8,125,578
making total insurance
in force December 31,
1909, $59,261,959. Its
net surplus earning for
1909, over all liabilities
was $508,921.25, while
the ratio of expense to
income was less than for
the previous year.

HEAD OFFICE - WATERLOO, ONT.

22 Metcalfe St.

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

INSURANCE COMPANY,

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents

nal Trust Co. [imied

18-22 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO

.... ... $1,000,000

Protect your Estate by appointing a reliable
and experienced Executor.

Our officers are

available at any time for consultation as to

Wills.

J. W. FLAVELLE, President ~W. T. WHITE, General Mar.

SYSTEMS

FOR YOUR OFFICE OR FACTORY

Oshawa
Galvanized

FRED PAGE HIGGINS

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
22 Toronto Street -

Shingles
TORONTO

teel

You can't afford to roof a
thing without Oshawa Gal.
vanized Steel Shingles.
Good for a hundred years,
1 Send for the free booklet.

PEDLAR People of Oshawa

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver
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Achievement Notable in
The History of Toronto’s
Progress

“Lawrence Park”

Pictured above is one of the modern homes that have
just been built in Toronto’s newest and most exclusive resi-
dential suburb—*“Lawrence Park.”

Here workmen have been busy for 18 months, grading,
planting, decorating and building—all under the supervision
of expert engineers, architects and landscape gardeners.

The result is a home-spot beyond compare—a Park
that is destined to assume an important position among
Toronto’s “show” places—a district that one will have a
real and proper pride in acknowledging as one’s residing

Phone either Main 7281 or North 4894, and an auto-

mobile will be placed at your service to show you Lawrence
Park in its entirety.

LAWRENCE PARK ESTATES

Dovercourt Land, Building & Savings Company, Limited

CORNER VICTORIA and
ADELAIDE STREETS
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YOU CAN HAVE

every week a National Weekly Magazine delivered at your door or sent by mail for only $3.00 per year.
It is doubtful if you can invest that amount to better advantage in any form of Canadian literature.

Perhaps this copy introduces the Canadian Courier to your notice.
reach you regularly, ‘‘It’s up to you.”

CANADIAN COURIER, 12 Wellington St. East, Toronto

If you would like it to
All newsdealers or direct.

< )
(0{1700x
N >
RN | Al
W
filled Signet Ring, guaranteed for 5
years, or a silver-plated Collar Pin, 4
times larger than cut, your Mono-
gram, hand engraved, on Ring or Pin FREE. ‘When ordering
ring, send size. Simply send me your name and address, with
10¢. in coin and Ze. stamp to pay for mailing expenses, and 1
will send you a Pin or Ring Free. All I ask you todo is to
hand your friends the few circulars T send you, and show them
vour Ring or Pin. J. C. FENTON, 46 N. 12th 8t., Philadelphia

ALMA COLLEGE ... s.y s bosscing schootor girisand young

women. Thorough instruction by strong staff.
Outdoor sports, on a well-equipped ground, minus city distraction, yet enjoying
city advantages. Alma’s purpose is to upbuild morals of student—to fit each
girl for life’s work. Individual influences and instruction under well-trained
tutors, using modern standard methods. Cost of tuition varies with course.

Free prospectus explains details,
Send for it now. 6 ALMA COLLEGE, ST. THOMAS, ONT.
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Antlers of the Caribou
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16.

quite natural that the other should
fiercely follow him up. In the struggle
they pivoted completely round moré
than once, and the two cows, D&
ceiving something unusual in the
combat, drew off with an annoyed aif
to' the extremity of the sandspit:
Little by little the white bull appear”
ed to be getting a shade the betfel
of the duel; for at last, regaining his
first position, he was seen to be f0r¢
ing his rival steadily, though slowlys
back toward the woods.

HEN, all at once, after a paus®

for breath, both at the same tm¢
seemed to realise the plight they h'ad
got themselves into. Both had tri€
to back away at the same instant. 1
the next, they were tugging franti®
ally to break apart.

Struggle as they might, however
their struggle was utterly in valf
The tough, strong horn of their n€¥
antlers was never so slightly elastlc’;
it had yielded, under the impact °
their last charge, just far enough o
a perfect locking; but in the oppos!
direction there was no yielding. They
were inextricably and inexorably fast”
ened together and in a horrid attitt! e
in which it was impossible to feed Oé
even to straighten up their boWe
necks. t

In the frantic pulling match thalt
now began the white bull had the D¢
of it. He had slightly the advantagS
in weight. Little by fittle he draggh;
his struggling rival out along ¢
sandspit, till the two cows, alm?S‘
crowded off, bounced past with iﬂd1ge
nant snorts and vanished down d
shore. A moment more, and he haf
backed off the sand into a couple
feet of water. he

The surprise seemed to startle t'd
white bull into new rage. He ]ais
the blame of it upon his rival ‘;‘e
if with all his strength renewed, K
recovered himself and thrust the dafs
bull backward with such tempestti®y
force that the latter had all he 0%
do to keep his footing. Presently of
was forced back to the very edg€ 4
the woods. Then, exhauste age
cowed, his legs gave way and i
sank on his haunches. But now, ffari.
tic with despair, he struggled fuhi;,
ously to butt and strike with 4,
fettered prongs, and in this Siﬂ'”gg]]
he fell over sidewise. The white bgl};
his paroxysms of new vigour sudde n
come to an end, was dragge d e
with him, and the two lay with hea
ing sides, panting noisily. ‘

“Reckon we’ll have to call Ifol"
draw,” whispered Uncle Adam, 1y
getting that there was no longer
need of silence. ced

“That's so. All bets off,” 3870
Baker in the same tense WHISP
“What’s to be done now?” re-

For such a situation he had 10 %o
cedent and therefore no idea .y
the etiquette of the wilderness mig
demand.

UT before Uncle Adam CO“]?ag)r}y

lighten him another spé
whose presence had been little
ed of, intervened with a bris
Out from the thickets at the " s
edge of the point burst an enor’ d
black bear and fell upon the eX12"%pe
duelists, With one blow he brok® ing
neck of the white bull; then, 1% e
like a flash, he was about tO tsth@3
the other in like fashion. Bl he
sharp tangle of antlers was % 4t

. nstd

way and delayed him for an 1F=.ife
Tn ‘that instant Neville Baker's ‘igh
spoke out. And the bear, shot th;uuef’

the spine with an explosive acr055~

dropped in a sprawling heap % Lim.
the fore legs of his intended Vlctgghe

Emerging from their ambusr de
two hunters hurried to the spot: with

Adam, stooping, drew his kn!
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S ¥ LooK for the
hame “HEWSON"*’ when
You buy underwear.

({1There are certain great names in

the manufacturing world that stand
for Genuineness and Sincerity.

q The best people—socially and fin-
ancially — use the goods to which
hese names are attached.

4 The name “HEWSON" on your
underwear puts you in the right
company,

9 “HEWSON" Underwear is of pure
Wool—made from Nova Scotia wool—
the soft, fleecy kind—elastic rib—un-
skrinkable, All good stores sell it.

Hewson Woolen Mills, Limited
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA

St. Lawrence
Season 1910

Weekly Services

Montreal to Liverpool
(Royal Mail Service)
Montreal to Glasgow
(Direct Fast Service)

Montreal to London
(Calling at Havre, France)

; 30 Steamships 30
ciCluding Palatial Turbine Steamers

ged with “Long Distance” Wireless and
Ubmarine Signalling System.
«ast twin screw steamers
Ia?"lmplan" and ‘““Hesperian,’’ the
€en Canada and Scotland,
irect Continental Service
Heamers of the Iondon service call at

) vig‘."e» France, Fast and Westbound, pro-

Ing direct service to Continent.

Favel via the Picturesque St.
a n.Wrenoe. For particulars apply to
¥ Allan Line Agency, : :

“The Allan Line”
TORONTO

Ctorian’’ and ‘““Virginian,”’ equip-

&est and fastest steamers sailing be-

wﬂ"g HoRrsE

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity. are its recommendation.

Always ask tor WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.

Mm Merchants, Grooers and Hotels.

BY APPOINTMENT,

WHISKY

HETALLICCEILING

WRITE FOR PRICES

LIMITED

PONTo CANADA

"ETALLIC pooFiNG c:
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decision across the gasping throat of
the dark bull.

“Why did you do that?” asked
Neville Baker in astonished protest.
“We might let him off! He’d earned
il

“He was about all in, anyways,”
explained the guide. “An, we’d have
had to spile them dandy antlers. Now,
with a pair of locked heads like that,
Mr. Baker, mounted jest right, you'll
have something in your collection
that likely no other sportsman in the
whole world can brag of.”

ITH such a consoling reflection
Neville Baker’s compassion was
swallowed up in a hunter’s pride.
Triumphantly he stared down on the
massive head of the dead bear; then
he let his glance sweep all about the
glassy waters and  level desolate
shores. But in the still, white peace
of the moonlight it grew hard for
him to believe in the madness and
tumult of struggle that had just been
so violently stilled. A curious re-
vulsion of feeling all at once blotted
out his triumph, and there came over
him a sense of repugnance to the
bulk of so much death. He silently
filled his pipe and began to smoke,
while the guide’s practised knife set
about skinning the victims. :

“Do you know, Adam,” said he
presently, in a tone of discontent, “I
feel as if we’d got so much meat we
might almost be going to start a
butcher’s shop.” :

The guide, pausing in his sanguin-
ary task, looked up at him with a
comprehending grin. “I know,” he
muttered at Jast. “One can’t help
feelin’ that way once in awhile, if he
stops to think. But one gits over it,
mostly. Ye see, Mr. Baker, we ain't
got very fur from the Cave Man, we
ain’t, even yet,'an’ so we can’t help,
thinkin’ it’s great fun to go out an
kill somethin’.

The Questing of
Mr. McMunn

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 17.

“Will it no’ be bonnie, gin ye come
in of a nicht, to have th’ wee cal-
lants greet ye juist as if they were
yer anr

Mr. McMunn gazed at his spouse
blankly.

“Nine o’ ’em,” continued Mrs. Mc-
Munn, with an air of relish. “Nine
weans to play aboot th’ house. Juist
th’ verra number o

Mr. McMunn projected himself as
far away from his spouse as the con-
fines of the couch permitted, and re-
garded her in limp amazement.

“Ma certes, wumman !” he ejaculat-
ed in a strangulated voice, “and ye
told me ye’d——-"

Mrs. McMunn corrected him, smil-
ingl\?atiently.

‘Na, na, Andy! I told ye there
was’na any little Todds; but I
didna say a word aboot th’ Angus
‘weans, or th’ little McPherson cal-
lants.” i

“‘Angus’! ‘McPherson’!” Mr. Mec-
Munn echoed the names, and was
near to choking. “Wumman ! ye've de-
luded me! ye never told me ye’d been
marrit a’ they times.”

“Eh, deary, dear!” said Mrs, Mc-
Munn, with a pretty air of surprise,
“ye’re no telling me so, Andy! It
must have been an owersight. Ye
mind ye were so busy coorting, Andy,
ye were forgetting things yersel’.”
She sidled penitentially to his side. “I
believe yer vexit wi’ me, Andy. Will
it be because o’ th’ few bit altera-
tions P :

Mr. McMunn gulped—and thought
rapidly. Before him rose a picture of
mirthful gossips making merry at his
expense. His! Mr. Andrew Mc-
Munn’s !

“Gin ye say a word”—he gripped

Are Your Children Properly Fed?

ET us talk about the right feeding of children.

L Of course, you want your children to grow
up strong and healthy ; you want to equip them

for the battle of life with rugged constitutions and
good red blood. Now, the first step is to see that
they are properly fed. And these words “properly
fed” mean much in the diet of children. For it isn’t

' quantity that counts, but guality.

There is no better food under Heaven for
growing children than plenty of first class bread
and butter. They thrive on it, grow strong and fat
and rugged. Their systems crave it because it is a
complete, well-balanced food.

But the bread must be good—the very best, and the best is made
from ROYAL HOUSEHOLD FLOUR which contains the fu//
nutriment of Manitoba Red Fyfe wheat—for only wheat of this
character contains enough of the right quality gluten to balance the
starch. ~ Gluten makes bone and muscle, starch makes fzz. It takes
the right combination of both to'make properly balanced bread.

Bread made from OGILVIE’S ROYAL HOUSEHOLD

FLOUR is richest in blood building, muscle building, health building
gluten. Children like it better and thrive better on it

With <<Royal Household?’ you need never
have anything but the very best results for it is always
the same, absolutely uniform, year in and year out
and is just as good for Pastry as it is for Bread,

i If parents knew this 77-
portant difference between
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD
FLOUR and other flours
they would never use an
but <“ROYAL
HOUSEHOLD”,

Send in your name and |
address also the name of your
dealer to The Ogilvie Flour
Mills Co. Limited, and get
that splendid book of tried
Recipes called “Ogilvie's Book
Jor a Cook”, 24

AN
S

VISIT the
finest hotels,
the costliest homes, and you will
find Alabastined walls, Alabastine is
used in these palatial places, not because it
is the most expensive walldecoration, but because
it is the most artistic and effective. An Alabastined
wall is a delight to the eye—so soft, velvety and beauti-
ful. It will not rub off or fade. Alabastine is cement, and
hardens with age. Its beauty is permanent. Itis the most
sanitary and inexpensive wall coating known. Alabastined
walls are now the general vogue, in cottage and
I mansion alike, Wall Paper is out of fashion, The
salesof Alabastine in Canada have doubled in two years,

shwicAlabasti

None Genuine without Little Church on Label

FREE STENCILS

To still furthur popularize Alabastine and again double its 4~
sales, we haveorganized a Decorative Department, and Please
are prepared to offer FREE COLOR SCHEMES L~ send free
and FREE STENCILS to users of o8- particulars of
Alabastine. Write today for par- o35 your Color Scheme
ticulars, Our adviceis free. \\'Q,?#"and Free Stencil offer to
| Let ushelpyouto beautify .

your home at a mod- ¢+ "Name.......ccceevereererierenrenninnn
erate cost.

- —

-r"/City ........................... G e AT R

" The Mlabastine Co., td, 23 Willow St. Paris, Ont
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her wrists fiercely—“gin ye say
word, wumman, about me no kenmr}g
o' they callants I'll no'—I'll no™—L1
no’ new furnish th’ room for Y€

at.a’l”
i » Mrs. McMunn looked gently ab-
: A stracted. ;

“It’s a pity,” she mused audibly,
“that I've no’ gotten th’ peectures o
ma ain men to put besides they othet
peectures. Wud they no’ go honnie
together ?”

Without, a knock sounded on the

& door, and Maggie, too aggrieve i

[ «cl @ enter, ceremoniously announced t
supper awaited them. P
o “I'lll tak’ th’® peectures down:

whispered Mr. McMunn hparsel}g
“gin ye promise ye’ll no’ give ™

her wrists from her husband’s Ul
gentle clutch. :

“P’ll juist be gettin’ Maggie to shoW
me ma room, and tak’ ma bonnet af
bit things off. Bide ye till I com®

awa.” d
' Mrs. McMunn gently disengag®

| back, Andy.” i
- it (23 ® Before 'he could remonstrate,
E il chaste kiss was imprinted on his for¢

MIXTURE
Zics ST ) ’ i
e T head, and he was left by himseld

absently rubbing the ravished SP%%
One more determination he arrivé

at.
5 “I'll no’ gang to a strange toon tr(f
2 oz. tin_costs 25c o & B be marrit again,” he reflected bltte]_
4 7] 7] 40c¢ ly. “It’s th’ verra first strange qu’ll
8 * 6 7 75¢ man I've fetchit to ma home, an it
16 1] T $1.50 plel"® be th’ verra last.
Experts it not Fakers

‘ A CORRESPONDENT writes:

apropos of Canada-faking: I ‘?e?
you score Arthur Stringer for
accuracies in a western harvest story:
May I mention a pictorial faking £
I have just seen? The World of
day is an admirable magazine,
Chicago, which in its editorial pOi%)
is eminently fair to Canada; aﬂd,ln
its general articles gives Canadlaé
subjects the prominence they deser‘{t:
The April number has a finely Wr;)’,
ten, beautifully illustrated article Y
Rex Croasdell on “A Three M_111
Dollar Canoe Route”—a descripf

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa un-
til Noon, on FRIDAY, 6th MAY, 1910, for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a
proposed Contract for four years three times
per week each way, between MEAFORD and

jon
ol

WII}L'I;E(?’S tI:"ALLS tfl‘.of'f‘ th? Its};‘. Ju}yf next. ¢ 2 SR A ; o bel
rinted notices containing further informa- i j u

tion as to conditions of proposed Contract may PAGE WHlTE FENCE ? ; a trlpv\c/)yei‘. the tI_)aWSOQ I‘g FOft

ggmsiieeré Z?dthzlafjlés’tf%%sceogfTﬁg}gr?aaﬁ? Page Fences wear Best—Styles for Lawns, Parks, Farms and Railroads, 14,000 miles of I*}:z(:;es : wllllli(clhg{i)r?tsei‘%ggts tf’llre1 Quet§ e

terSe N tobE NENE A e Qe 08 Fences and 73,000 Page Gates now In use in Canada. Our 1910 Fences are better than ever, Fiirast a1 Coee Daderee o asid

theiTont D0N i aipecholint. Turopto Gates for 1910 have od Frames. Get our latest prices and booklet, Lot kb bt Bl R

‘ ast year by the Ontario Gov i)

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT, THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED o 40 ik

Mai1r,_ SERVICE BRANCH Largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada ™ The cover of the magazine is @ Sf)fose |
Ottawa, 2z2nd March, 1910. £ WALKERVILLE TORONTO MONTREAL ST.JOHN WINNIPEG VICTORIA ing picture of an immense M9
G. C, ANDERSON, swimming, with a canoe contam’i 4
Zupaniade three men, within a few feet of B

YOUR MONOGRAM engraved Free on each article of | | The moose is swimming for all he 1E
Jewelry you order. Monogram Jewelry is a new fad, and worth. The canoemen, when yot 100
to introduce this new line of Jewelry we are selling it at Ht ‘thém s repo’se That two

less than half price. Jewelry stores charge you more for ine
engraving the monogram than we charge for the Jewelry. |:| PhOtographs have been Com,bmr,ticle
evident, for in Mr. Croasdell’s @ (!

Large Silver-plated Belt Pins with Monogram En-
# the moose half of the cover de

graved on, 80 cents. ffect
Silver-plated Collar Pins with Monogram En- appears, without . the canoe. The ¢ At
produced by the cover is mightﬂy v

graved on, 20 cents. ;
Silver-plated Scarf Pins, ith Monogram En- . o' W . a

T “mrsted iw o T tractive till it is examined. It :Zra'
seem ungracious to criticise a 13 n-

graved on, 15 cents.
Silver-plated Watch Fobs and Ouff Links, with i 2
zine so friendly to everything e
. ut i
adian, but the mere truth abo

Monogram Engraved on, 80 cents.
Solid Gold-filled Signet Rings, with Monogram : 1
. ter
great game country in far WS
Ontario is good enough. ; ’

Engraved on, 25 cents.
Sent Postpaid Anywhere. AGENTS WANTED.

J. C. FENTON, 31 QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO, CAN.

~ An Author Reciterof j’
MRS. NELLIE McCLUNG:

Are YOU on the list for a copy of Manitou, Manitoba, auth®f jg
that popular book, “Sowing S€¢® o
(X3 9 Danny,” has discovered that Shecllflﬂg
ours to dDummer Haunts sesses a new talent. Mrs. McGcy
has become something of an esome
Describing tionist. In the aid of charity ad 2
: ; time ago, she consented tO rZ‘t o
Canadian Tours to Canadian Resorts litle of her otk at churcht S
ings.” Her rendering of P pe
By the Sea. “Danny” created quite a furore'll the
Insist that your dealer always sends lq-UCI'StS hegan. to.come irllvlfrnoi%bil sk
O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER” In Quebec, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island. ii]tiefég“gi Sg;g;ﬁilglhtgflt Mras. Mcc};zlgl‘
"Tux Liant Beex 1« Trk Liost BorTLR" Write Advertising Department. decided to go en tour. She hais At
(Registered) » so successful that arrangem.firl‘qerary-
5 BEIR under way for an Ontario 1 s Of
G oz INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY || One of the most popular numbefiy:
ecefe Brewery Co. the author’s programme is thre 168
of Toronto, Limited MONCTON, N.B. ters from “The Second Ch?
which is to be her next book.
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Doesn’t Matter
W here You
| Live

We can supply your clothes
So that you’ll be dressed
like the style - leaders of
London, Paris and New
York, in garments that will
A fit and satisfy.

SUIT'S
OVERCOATS

922,50

Send for samples and meas-

e —

Urement chart. Just say
Your price limit and we'll
give you the limit of value

at your price.

We do business with par-
ticular men from British
Columbia to Nova Scotia,
and the first order always
~H brings back Jollow-up orders.

o

FRANK BRODERICK
& COMPANY '
Che Quality Tailors

113 West King - “Goronto

\
e

DON'T ACCEPT A
SUBSTITUTE

See that the name

acqueret

is on the package

S“QQESS

breeds imitators.

always
The genuine

Lacqueret

is made in Canada only by

Varist (.

Toronto Limited
Rnd 8

Ware old by most prominent Hard-

Dealers in fu1 Imperial Measure
Packages,

Ag ; :
K rog COLOR CARD AND THE

“w

erv DECORATOR."

;;m%&chIBERs who change their addresses

Giye &‘::ld. favor by notifying us promptly.

\Indthe new address.

, Litcrary Notes

“The Story of Yuku.”

Dororay DEAN TATE.
Wm. Briggs, Toronto.

ORONTO has literary prodigy—

Miss Dorothy Dean Tate, who is
certainly the youngest Canadian to
publish a novel. Of course, hosts of
budding geniuses in the Dominion
have written profusely before they
have escaped from ‘their teens—
novels, too, perhaps, but the fate of
which have been only to be locked up
in a trunk and to be smiled over and
wept over by an audience of one.
Miss Tate has been prolific ever since
she was six years old with desperate
heroes and sighing maidens, and
now, at the age of twenty, her first
lengthy effort, “The Story of Yuku,”
is announced in William Briggs’
spring list. We have read the proof
sheets of Miss Tate’s book. “The
Story of Yuku” is a tale of Japan,
somewhat after the manner of
Francis Little’s popular works, but
without the cheery, mellowed optim-
ism of that author. A young Romeo
drifts out to the “Land of the Rising
Sun” that he may forget. He meets
his Juliet there in the person of a
coy, young Japanese maiden, Yuku,
and marries her. All is merry as a

Miss Dorothy Dean Tate, the Youngest
Canadian Novelist

marriage bell for a time, till somebody
away across the sea writes asking for
money that she may keep up her ap-
pearance before the world and effect a
wealthy marriage which she has been
designing. The money is sent, Yuku
attributes her husband’s generosity to
a sinister motive. There is a tragedy.
This is a slight outline of “The Story
of Yuku.” Miss Tate’s story has a
comic opera plot. Moreover there
are some glaring blunders in con-
struction. How can we forgive Miss
Tate for suddenly dragging certain
Irish characters over the bounding
billows into her story! What is the
function of these persons anyway,
who mirable dictu, lose their Hiber-
nian brogue almost immediately on
landing? Miss Tate describes a hy-
podermic syringe incident—very, very
flat and unconvincing. With all the
wide experience of life which she
seems to have crammed into her brief
span of existence, really, now, did she
ever see a hypodermic? Miss Tate’s
faults are due in a large measure to
her years. She will overcome these
in time. Her career will be well
worth watching. Evidently Miss Tate
is a writer of promise. “She has a
touch of that poetic mysticism which
reminds one of another Toronto
writer, Miss M. Pickthall, much of
whose work has appeared in the
CoURIER.
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The up-to-date woman
whose skin and lips easily chap
and burn in the cold winter winds,
turns, for quick relief, or as a pre-
ventive, to her assortment of

Preparations in Tubes —12 Kinds

Each remedy for special purposes,

Convenient, Economical, Sanitary.

VASELINE CAMPHOR ICE

Heals chapped hands and face, cracked lips, cold
sores, rough skin, sun and windburn.

WHITE VASELINE

Invaluable internally for coughs, colds, sore throat. CAPSICUM
VASELINE is better than a mustard plaster and does not blister.

Our Free Vaseline Book

directions. Send us your name and street address, and we will mail you a copy
postage prepaid. Be sure to mention this paper.

tells the special merits of each
Vaseline preparation and gives

CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. (Cons’d), 379 Craig St. W., Montreal

a price.

Mrs. Southworth ‘“T'he Duchess,”

a limited time only. Address all orders :

150 Favorite Old- Time Songs

With Words and Music Complete for

This is a splendid collection of old-time songs and ballads—
songs that touch the heart and i
many of them having been popular favorites for forty or fifty
years and just as dearg loved to-day as when they were written,
KEach song is publishe
complete and we question if there has ever been issued a book
containing so large a collection of sterling favorites at so low
We will send this book postpaid to any address on
receipt of 15 cents.

REMARKABLE OFFER

We issue a special line of popular priced novels by such famous authors as Conan Doyle,
Alexander Dumas, etc., ete.
order of a dozen books and we will include the Song Book free of charge.” This offeris for

The Wholsale Book Company, Dept. X, Winnipeg, Canada

15 cents

in this Book witk both words and music

Send us fifty cents for a trial

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be [received at Ottawa un-
til Noon, on FRIDAY, 6th MAY, 1910, for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a
proposed Contract for four years three times
per week each way, between LEWISHAM and
WASHAGO from the 1st July next.

Printed notices containing further informa-

tion as to conditions of proposed Contract may .

be seen and blank forms of Tender may be
obtained at the Post Office of Lewisham,
Washago, route offices, and at the Office of
the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Ma1r, SErvice Branca,
Ottawa, 22nd March, 19r10.
G. C. ANDERSON,

Superintendent.

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRIDAY, the 6th MAY 1910, for the
conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails on aproposed
Contract for four years 37 times per week each
way, between Bracebri ge and Grand Trunk
Railway Station from the 1st JULY next

Printed notices containing further informa-

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT
Mail Service Branch,
Ottawa 17th March 1910

G. C. Anderson
Superintenden t

PREVENT COLDS

Raw, damp,
aid of an

chilly evenings made comfortable by

Flectric [Luminous Radiator

HEALTHFUL
CHEERFUL

NO WAITING

pleasure,

Phone Main 3975 -

Heat is instantly radiated upon turning on current,
Shown in operation at your home or office at your

The Toronto Electric Light Co.

LIMITED

CONVENIENT
SAFE

- 12 Adelaide St. Fast

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Nature's cure for Liver

and Stomach Troubles—

Abbey's

¥ Salt

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 36

THE ELIXIR OF LIFE

“I like “Wilson's Invalids’ Port” very
much as a tonic and am prescribing it for
convalescents. It fills a place in medicine
I have often sought for help.”

Dr. P. H. Hughes.
Mayor of Leaminglon, Ont

WILSON’S
Invalids’ Port

(& la Quina du Pérou)

is unexcelled as
a vitalizing tonic
— It is a ‘‘true
0 Stonic.inota
@“ strong stimulant.
For pre-senility
or premature old-
age, the too early
decline of the virile
and physical
powers, it is
unparalleled.
Ask YOUR Doctor.

BIG BOTTLE

Sold at all Pharmacies
Everywhere.

63

to His Majesty the King

6. H. MUMM & co.

EXTRA DRY
The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut

A superb Brut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club
in the world where men ot
taste gather where the name
of G. H. MUMM & CO.
is not a synonym for the best
champagne that can be had.

Royal Warrants have been granted to
Messrs. G. H. MUMM & CO. by

His Majesty King Edward VII.

His Majesty The German Emperor,

His Majesty The Emperor of Austria.

His Majesty The King of Italy.

His Majesty The King of Sweden. -

His Majesty The King of Denmark,

His Mlgesty The King of the Belgians.

His Majesty The King of Spain.

CANADIAN COURIER

TRAINING FOR THE TRACK

By F. H. HURLEY

T HOSE who win the 100 yards,

as a rule, win also the 220, it
being merely a long sprint, and re-
quiring speed chiefly for success in
it.

The only difference advisable to
make in the training for it is to run
the distance or, 300 yards, say, three
times a week to give a little more
endurance as the runner will find to
his cost that unless he does this he
will find himself not able to finish
the distance as he should. The clip
may not be faster than a quarter-mile
gait, as no risk must be taken to get
stale. Take then, the usual “warm-
ing up” exercise and the 3 or 4 fif-
teen-yard starts and one or two oi
30 and 40, and three days a week
run the 100 through at, say, 4-5 speed
and the remaining days go 300 yards
at 3-4 pace, or a quarter-mile rate.

The 440 yards requires plenty of
speed, too, and that will have to be
strictly attended to. It is impossible
to run a fast quarter unless you can
run a fast, or at least, a “good” hun-
dred. You must also have consider-
able “stay” for the quarter is one of
the most punishing races that can
be run and unless the runner has good

stay and strength his speed wont do
much for him against an opponent
who has both. The best way then is
to develop both speed and endurance
and you can’t possibly go wrong.
Judgment of pace plays another
prominent part. It wont do for the
runner to start off at a 100-yard clip
and be forced to slow up or quit en-
tirely before the half.

To put it briefly the best system I
think to adopt for quarter-mile run-
ning is to three days out of the week
run half the distance (220 yards) at
racing pace for the full distance and
the remaining three days to run the
distance (440 yards) at the racing
rate for twice that distance, taking
besides 3 or 4 sprints of 50 yards
each for speed.

For example: Suppose a man can
run a quarter in 6o secs. at his best,
and we’ll say a “half in 2.20, and
wishes to train for the quarter. Ac-
cording to what I have said, he would,
therefore, three days of the week run
220 yards in 30 secs., and the re-
maining three days run 440 yards in
70 secs., taking, of course, the 50-
yard sprints. By this method, he will
develop both speed and endurance.

Jack Tait—Remarkable Sprinter.

Canada’s Fastest Mile Runner

O man in Canada at the present
time, is doing so much, in the
way of advertising ‘his country,
through the medium of amateur ath-
letics, as the original of our photo
—Jack Tait. :
His recent victory over Wilton
Paull, of the University of Pennsyl-
vania, the holder of the Intercol-
legiate record for the mile (4.17 4-5),
at that distance, and his later races,
at two and three miles, with George
Bonhag, who holds the best Ameri-
can records from two to ten miles
(inclusive), in which he compelled
that worthy to break the record, in
each case, to beat him, and his sub-
sequent winning at a mile and a half
and two miles from the same gentle-
man, the former in record time, and
the later but a couple of seconds short
of it, show what manner of runner
he is.
His versatility, too, is truly sur-

prising. He can, it may be said truth-
fully, run any distance from 100 yards
to the full Marathon course, and run
it well. To give a better idea of this,
I present a few of his best perform-
ances :—1I100 yards, 10 3-5; 440 yards,
53 sec.; 880 yards, 2.00; 1 mile, 4.24;
2 miles, 9.16 3-5; and longer distances
in proportion, although he has not
been specially timed in them lately,
merely because there haven’t been
very many of them, and he hasn’t,
consequently, been given the oppor-
tunity to show what he can do.

As he is still young, and naturally
short of his full development, it is
only reasonable to expect, that he will
yet improve materially on his best
performances. Indeed, his - friends
look forward to his doing' something
phenomenal before the close of the
current year. Good judges are of the
opinion, that he is the fastest mile-
runner in the world to-day.

Natural
Alkaline Water

Used at meals
prevents Dys-
pepsia and re-
lieves Gout and
Indigestion.

‘Ask your Physician

| VICHY

Boivin, Wilson & Co., Agents

BSOS

If you like the good-
ness and purity of our
Cosgraves Pale Ale
then try

Cosgraves
Half and Half

you'll like it too. It
is brilliant and spark-
ling and as good as
any beer can be

AT ALL DEALERS
AND-HOTELS:

/

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell

OTTAWA, CANADA
50 rooms
American Plan $3.00 to $5.00-
European Plan $1.50 to $8.60

$150,000.00 spent npon Improvom""B

La Corona Hotel

(The Home of the Epionr‘)
mﬂﬂ"”l

European Plan, $1.50 uv. ;i/

King Edward Hotel
TORONTO, CANADA
—Fireproof--
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 it
American and European Plans:

Grand Union Hotel

ToroNTO, OANADA
Gleo. A. Spear, President e sl—“‘w

American Plan $2-$3. Europ;lil?/

Hotel Mossop prov’
TORONTO, CANADA. F. W. MossoP: ¢
European Plan. Absolutely FirepP!

RATES
Rooms withou$ bath, $1.50 uP
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

L3

Oalgary, Alberta, 8™

Queen’s Hotel 3‘.?&%',,’.;11‘3“3’:"}?.%

o ol Sratns. " P SoDpanns, PrOPF®
oot

In answering advertisements mention Canadis®
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The Finest Fishing Resorts .
6 e Carries Seven

Are located in ‘“The Highlands of Ontario,”’ C da, ’
RA S atlled asfrezxclh:doby e e P a s s e n g e r s
ALY~

S_Y/S_'LE-—Nl The Grand Trunk Railway System

THE DOUBLE-TRACK TOURIST ROUTE

The Kind You Catch and Where They are Caught C O S T S O N L Y

LAKE OF BAYS—Speckled Trout, Salmon Trout and Black Bass.
ALGONQUIN PARK—Speckled Trout, Black Bass and Salmon Trout
TEMAGAMI—Black Bass, Lake Trout, Speckled Trout, Wall-eyed Pike.

LAKE NIPISSING—Black Bass, Maskinonge, Pickerel, Pike. 3 2 76 ; 4
GEORGIAN BAY—Black Bass, Salmon Trout, Lake Trout, Pickerel, Pike. 9 q‘EBLe

OPEN SEASONS

Bracxk Bass—]June 16 to April 14 following year SpeckLkp Trour—May 1 to September 14 - 5
SALMON TrouT and Lake Trour—Dec. 1 to MASKINONGE—]une 16 to April 14 foll’'ng year RUSSC“ 7-Passenger 1S ll’le Only car in Canada Of ‘l’le l(lnd-
Oct, 31 following 3 ear. PrckereL—May 16 to April 14 following year

Handsome descriptive literature relative to any of these districts sent on application to For years t'here has been a crymg need Of a real seven'Pas'
J. D. McDONALD, J. QUINLAN, senger touning car which would give all the accommodation

Union Station, Toronto, Ontario Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Quebec d f 2
W. E. DAVIS, GEO. W. VAUX, G. T. BELL, Anc. comiant. meceasaty, but which would cost much less to buy
Pass. Traffic Mgr., Montreal Genl. Pass. Agent, Asst. Pass. Traffic Mgr., and maintain than the regular seven-passenger type
Montreal Montreal Montreal :

——

. I)ohyou rgalize that at last such a car has come ? Do you
now that to-day you can buya Russell model Specially designed
Canadlan Northern Steamshlps Limited for seven-passenger service at this low figure ?

: Here is a car strictly high-grade in every respect; a lon
car—120 inches wheel base ; a car with big wheels——pSG inches algl
around ; a car with full standard construction. Butitisa light
car, and therefore an economical car to maintain.

No man who has needed capacity in his car for seven

pas;e;]gers can fail to appreciate the importance of this splendid
model.

Come in and see the car. Havearide in it. We'll be glad
to show you what this car can do.

Fully described in our catalogue.

CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CO., Limireo

"WEST TORONTO

THE ROY AL LINE : MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE AUTOMOBILES
TRIPLHSCREW .- - - ROVAL EDWARD Branches : Toronto, Hamilton,! Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary
TURBINE STEAMERS - -  ROYAIL, GEORGE Vancouver, Melbourne, Aust. z :

i The New Fast Route between MONTREAL, QUEBEC and BRISTOL
Tickets and full information on application to any steamship agent or

| H.C.BOURLIER, GUY TOMBS,
i General Agent for Ontario 5 G.F.andP. A., C.N.Q.R.,
Toronto, Ont. Montreal, Que.
S |
P ——

| $ 4 05 Vancouver ' - BA &
| Vicloria | | et

Seattle
T'acoma
Portland PIG IRON—Foundry, Basic, Malleable.

FORGINGS of every description.

The Hamilton Steel & Iron Co., Limited

TICKETS on Sale Daily { Through train Toronto to High-Grade Bar Iron.  Open Hearth Bar Steel.
UNTIL A4PRIL 154 Winnipeg and Western Can- :
i ada daily consisting of first and HAMILTON e o -~ ONTARIO

T : - second class coaches, diner,
he Through Line colonist, tourist and palace

| TO THE WEST sleepers.
.

— | Hand Power Elevator--$702

Housecleaning made a Delightful Undertaking with a

: | PERFECT Vacuum Cleaner

4 Rugs, carpets, furniture, bedding, etc.,
!3 thoroughly and quickly cleaned without
being disturbed. X %
A Cleaner that is light, strong simple in
construction, effective and easily cleaned and
has a blower attachment. Handpower g25.00,
water motor $35.00 A, C. Electric $75.00.

McKuen’s PERFECT Combined Washing
Machine and Boiler =

A Perfect Washing Machine. The latest on
the market, ‘“‘1910,” one that will do the
washing right on the stove while the clothes
) are boiling, no rubbing, no damage to the

ok ang s most delicate fabric, producing cleaner
ol by much whiter clothes. A complete surprise to everybody. ' Prices $10.00 and up.
Wﬁ?ly Canadian. Patented both here and in the United States.

€ for pamphlets and further particulars. Mail orders receive special attention,

- Otis-Fensom
Elevator
Company

L.imited

Head Office, TORONTO, ONT.
BRANCH OFFICES:
Montreal - 368 St. James St,
Ottawa - 9 0'Connor St
Winnipeg - - McRae Block
Vancouver - 155 Alexander St.

The Perfect Manufacturing. Comp’y
' GUELPH, ONTARIO




new DesK for 40c.

new BooR Case for 40c.

new Dining Room Table for 40c.
new Parlor Table for 25c.

new Chair for 15c.

THE HOME BEAUTIFIER

PP P PP

and HOME ECONOMIST

This shows how little it costs to use “CHINA-LAC.” . A couple of dollars, invested in this new varnish stain, will
give you bright, beautiful furniture as good as new and the same as new.

“CHINA-LAC” comes in 14 nch colors—

Rosewood Oak Gold Furniture ' Refrigerators
Cherry Golden Oak Flat White Floors Carriages
Ox-Blood : Mahogany Aluminum FOR Doors Linoleum
Green Walnut Dead Black Windows Oil Cloth
Gloss Black Brilliant Black and Ground Color Screens Radiators

“CHINA-LAC" makes the old, new—the worn-out, fresh—the dull, bright—the common-place, beautiful.
“CHINA-LAC" is a varnish stain that stains and. varnishes at one operation. It covers all scars and scratches and puts a brilliant polish on everything it touches.
“CHINA.LAC" is water-and-soap-proof. Wash it all you like, wood-work finished with “CHINA.LAC" won't get white or dull. It's china-like finish is as
lasting as it is hard. Infact, “CHINA-LAC" has a tough, lasting finish that will surprise and delight every woman.
“CHINA.LAC?" is the latest product of Brandram-Henderson, Limited, makers of “English’" House Paint and Brandram's B. B. White Lead.
Whenever and wherever you buy, insist on having “CHINA-LAC,” the varnish stain with the china-like finish. A

BRANDRAM-HENDERSON

LIMITED
MONTREAL HALIFAX ST. JOHN TORONTO WINNIPEG




